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MEMORIES. 





. 
But a line in a daily paper 
Thousands of eyes would see, 
And carelessly pass the record by 
That gives such a pang to me. 


Yet our lives had drifted far apart— 
Mine, at my ingle side, 

And his, who, I read in the Post to-day, 
**On the 4th of October died.” 


And ours was a quiet liking, 
A simple friendly bond ; 

It was pleasant to meet, and light to part, 
And never a thought beyond. 


Yet, as I read these words to-day, 
Through a sudden mist of tears, 
The fair, frank face and the bright blue 
eyes 


Gleamed out through the cloud of years. 


I heard the murmur of the tide 
On the southern shore again, 
And the echo of the pony's feet 

In the sandy Hampshire lane. 


I saw the sheen of the willow bough, 
And the flashing of the weir, 

Just as we watched them long ago, 
In the spring of life and the year. 


Ah, well! it had passed away from mine, 
The life that is closed at noon; 

And I, who forgot to watch its course, 
Will forget its setting soon. 


For the world goes up and the world goes 
down, 
And the young succeed the old; 
And the April sunshine gilds the buds 
That spring from the churchyard mould. 


And eyes that of old have answered mine, 
Will sadden as mine have done, 
As they glance some day down the list, and 
read 
That my earthly race is run, 


Well, I scarce can frame a kindlier wish 
Than that every lip should say, 
“*God rest her soul!” as earnestly 
As I breathe it for his to-day 


__ee- 


ELECTOR AND THE MONEY PRINCE. 


BY LOUISE MUHLBACH, 
THE GREAT AND 
ETC. 


* FREDERICK 
ETC., 


AUTOR oF 
iis COURT,” 


At the same moment the door opened and 
a young man of noble form, of spirited, 
though earnest Countenance entered, 

‘*God be with you both,” he said ina soft, 
nmiusical voice, as he extended his hand to the 
old man, and nodded in a friendly way to 
Gudula. She responded to the greeting 
with a look of cordial welcome, and then 
calmly bent her eyes upon her work. 

‘** You are come early from the office to 
day, Mayer Anselm,” said Gudula's father, 
beckoning to the young man to take a seat 
upen the bench beside him. ** Has anything 
particular happened to bring you an hour 
earlier than usual from the counting-house 
of the great and wealthy Herr Nathanson ?¢”’ 

‘* Yes,” replied the young man, ** some- 
thing particular has happened, and for that 
reason [| have come directly to you that you 
may give me your advice. For 1 am well 
aware that you two are the only ones upon 
whose faithful friendship Mayer Anxelm 
can depend. I feel for you, Father Baruch, 
the hearty confidence of a son, and I love 
you, Gudula, as though you were really my 
: 1s ter ’ 

‘* Do you hear, Gudula,” said the old man, 
‘* he calls himself my son, and he loves you 
as though you were his sister?’ 


‘T know it, and it rejvices me, f ither,” 
iid Gudala, raising her eyes from her work, 
rnd be-towh r upon her father a look whose 
yenifcan he alone understood ‘Yes 
Mayer Anselm loves me as a sister, and I 
] v hi 12 mv own brother.’ 
‘And I have never had a secret from my 
! ‘ Gudula,” cried the young man 
iffectiona ‘*We have grown up to 
gether, we have not only played and laugh 
ed torether, but we have wept and hunger 


ed towethe and want binds closer than 

\ D :remember how you comforted 
me, Gudula, when my de arly loved mother 
went home to our fathers, and how at her 
death lI wept out my heart's grief and 
despa : 


- she re plic 1 
dearly, and 


‘| remember, Mayer Anselm, 
calmly. * 1 loved your mer 


therefore 1 wept with you 





And you laid your little arms about my 
me, a \ 1 1 im your 
i voice I love you, Mayer 
rw h “i, kind words I 
ywed ¥ and w love yu a 
I « 1] always rema r 
the pretty G sla will not d 
bein rmys 
I wil ways your sist Mayer A 
selm, But tell is what you hav 
particular to relate, and in what father and 
’ 


J are to advise you 

_ tell ux wherefore y 
hour earlier than usual from the 
house The we althy Nathanson has sure y 


ma are come an 


counting- 


\ \ 





| 


PAVILION, 


SCENE IN THE 


sister Gudula, and I find that it does not de 
sire to feel the ardent glow of passion and | 
the pangs of longing such as poo's describe | 
in love, Yes, I have a narrow heart, and it 
has just room enoug’ for you two and no 
more! Still I think in the 


not become bankrupt that his pouting: | 
house has closed before the time ’” 

‘*No, Father Baruch,” replied the young 
man laughing, ‘‘he has not become bank- | 
rupt, but through a fortunate speculation 
he has made ten thousand florins. In his 
joy he increased the salary of each clerk ! 
four florins a month, and he called me into} 
his private office to speak with me !"’ | love and for 

** He wirhed to speak with you?" asked| ‘ Por her money 


chel, and I will be grateful to her fer her 


’ 


‘said Guduian abruptly, 





the old man in tones of astonishment | completing his sentence 
**Why you are the youngest clerk in the es- | ** Yes, yon have spoken the trith,” cried 
tablishment, I believe. How long have you| Mayer Anselm cagerly. * Por her money I 
been with him, Mayer Anselm ?" | will be grateful, she will make me a rich 
‘* Three years, Father Baruch, ever since | man, and shall I tell you what that ' 
I passed through my apprenticeship.” | fies’ ‘That signifies in this wretched nod 
* Three years, and Nathansou calls his | miserable world she will make sue fre ho 
youngest clerk into his private office tu take | nored and honorable Fer you know very 
counsel with him %’ | well the } ry Jew is a despised ; iah, an 
‘* No, Father Baruch, not for that rea-] outeast from society, deprived of freedom 
1 son,” said Maye: Anselm, so hesitatingly | of will, honor and recognition I have eeen 
and confused y that Gudula looked up from | the sorrow and de rradation of our people. T | 
her work and bestowed a glance of won ¢ have seen, and I see how they are desi 1} 
ing expectancy upon her ** Brother Anselin,” and trodden under foot by those who eall 
* For what reason, then, did Nathanson l themselves Christians, and whe say thei 
send for you 7" asked the old man | relivion is the religion of love and forprive | 
‘* For a very singular reaso somethir | ne They hate us and persecute us not 
which had never occurred to iny mind be-| withstanding their love, they will not fu | 
fore, Father Baruch.’ | yrive us for speaking another jargon from 
‘Jt is no misfortune, I hope ’” asked Gu | themselves, for having noses of another cut 
dula abruptly } from theirs, for having black and lustrous 
| 


hair and eyes, whilst theirs are golden and 
light, and they make it a reproach to us 
that we hold fast to the faith and customs 
of our fathers, of our fidelity they make a 


crime for us For us, the pour Jews! But 


‘** No, Gudula, no misfortune, but as it ay 
pears, rather a great piece of good fortune 
The wealthy Nathanson wishes to make me 
his partner.” 

** Wishes to make you hia partner!” cried 





Father Baruch, almost beside himself with | when we become rich Jews then they for 
astonishment ‘Ix Nathanson demented ?} give us all our supposed crimes, receive us 
Has he lost the little reason the Lord gave | into their society, and feel no offence in our 
him’? He wants to make you his partner!” | noses, our hair or our jargon! Riches 
‘* He has only made one condition, sister| then are of the chief importance to the 
Gudula. He not only wants to make me his | Jew, for with them he has also honor and 
partne r, but having no son, DO successor of distinetion. All this I learned in looking 
his name for the firm, he wants to adopt me,| about the world three years ago when I re 


the 1 Jew quarter in Frankfort 


etarvin 


turned to 
from 


my uncle's 


me assume his name, that the firm 
shall be: Mayer Nathanson & Son.” 
**And the condition he 
said Gudula cally, bending her 
‘the only condition 
his daughter, Violet 


an! have 
through my apprenticeship at 
1 before our potes, and 


¥ it. for it 


has made,” I paus 
I fell upon my knees, no or 
evening, and dark retgucd abou 


ne I fell upou my knee and I «+ e tothe | 


a hy 
ily 
head over 


was 





her sewing once more, 
in that you marry 
tache 


ae 


= 
=A 


lv: l la know t t he has not e}7 


sometiing, F ‘ ' f ' 

dula; I beliew. Ia ma f ’ the \ i 

it ia & Capacity «le y! I ve | b el by t I 
strictiy exam ned my heart and iit nar-] f " 

ruw, contract 
has, with the love for Father 


1, and it ed with what it, ove em in 





er 
al } 
\ Vv y , 






ante-cl amber of | 
my heart I will find a place for Violet [a- 


| 


AWW 
| id 
Wi 
1 Jlith 
} | a 
| | j 
| 
ii! 
+N 





Wi 
\ “4 


oh 
a li 


By 9 ty 





I have a ways remembered that I was work 
ing Lo increase my capital, and have counted 
upon the future when the present was ror- 


rowful, And 1 


10," 


continned Mayer An- 


nelm, bis eyes sparkling, and his vuice raised 
to a higher pitch than that in which he had 


been speaking, 


‘now an oppertunity pre- 


sents itwelf to obtain my goal more mpree dily, 
to overleap years of want and deprivation, 


to beeome ar 


man with 


me stroke, so 


thatl can all the sooner become a millionaire 
Say, shall I aeize 


for the ike of 
the opportunity 
Old Barueh 
questionin riyv it 
dula had long 
her lay 
ane bra iwure 
of M Aneel 
‘ ] aro 
iret, ib 
Maver Anew 
white hand wu 
sweet! upon 
eurpul to ize t 


leoorme a 
liverancee of yo 


nela 
that you will m 
become bis part 

“Do as Gu 


iny people 


yis 
whe silent, and he gazed 
ite his daughter's face Gin 
ines let fall her work upon 


| countenance to the 


m, Now 
«©, and 

fearing tow 
elen he 
pom hie 
him, 

Nin oppor 
ur people! 
varry V 
rer 


ula says,” 


aclynane 


e 


ard sat listening with beaming eyes 


worls 


it bia Inet question, 


‘do with mea 


rls him 


aid, 


Lio, 


withonaire for the 


arm, 
Mayer 
unity that youinnay | 


hi 


aml eny to the wealthy 
iolet Rachel, 


laying her 
and smiling 
Anselm, you 


enor and de 
Mayer An 
Nathanson 
and will 


cried old Barus h, 


7 Yemnly, ** for the word of God ia upon her 


mouth, and lov 


pool a wel, 

‘You, as my 
mo,” repeated 
the little white 
his arm amd in 
kine 

A light quive 
frame, her 
but the 


aud 


youny 


e in in he 


jrood why 


Mayer Anw 


r 


heart; 


he has counselled you 


she bas counselled 


m, wently taking | 


* hand of Ue inaicden from 
priauting upon it a fervent 
rp 1 throneh Gadula's 
chee rrow dendly pate 
man was unPoonecious of tt 


his head was «till bowed 


and he atl hel: 
lit Guidula, } 


ne . Withdrew 


1 it in «lee 
vover 
he had 

' 
ia 
loro 
fru 
' 
| 
tt) 
‘ ‘ 
' 
‘ 
I 
r 
J 
: 
‘ 
l 
‘ 
‘ 


rCiucula’a hand, 


ih 


it? 


aii eto hi 
n irmn 
ad w ' 
i 4 ‘ 
‘for P . 
} el 
| ail ret 
! ' 
1 | ‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
I 
if 
’ 
J 
I 
i 
i 
A 


lof his stealing my heart 


as yout 





‘** No, never shall I do ao," erled Mayer 
Anselm, eagerly. ‘Dy ao doing I should be 
untrue to my people and to myself, and 
would seem to despise my people in its low- 
liness and poverty, as do the stupid Chris- 
tians. No, here will I dwell in the midst of 
my people; and I will share my good fortune 
with you both as we have shared our 
poverty, When once I have Violet Rachel 
as my wife, bister Gadula can make no fur- 
ther objections, as she once did, on the plea 
of propriety, to our all living her. When 
I once have a wife, it cannot be considered 
eae oe for us all to live together; and the 
thought makes my love fer Violet Rachel 
and my desire to make her my wife increase 
astonishingly; for when she ia my wife, 
Father Baruch and sister Gudula can lve 
in my house,” 

** Well, we will talk more about it another 
time,” said Gudula, opening the door, “I 
must ge now, the Countess Tettenborn lives 
in the new improvements on the other side 
of the city, and I must hurry. Farewell, 
father, and you, too, Mayer Anselm, fare- 
well.” 

She hastened out of the door; but no 
sooner had she crossed the threshold of the 
house than the young man was at her side. 

“It in beginning to grow dark, Gadula,” 
he said. * You have a long distance to go 
and itis hardly safe in our dark s#treeta of 
an evening, for expecially since the Land- 
grave of Hanau has returned from hin 
travels, the streets are overrun with snea- 
ae charactors, Ile is said to be a great 
ibertine, this young Landyrave, and to lay 
snares for all beauties, especially the dangh- 
| ters of our people. He has been here in 
| Frankfort for about eight days.” 
| “* I know it,” replied Gudula, calmly, in 
wy him, 

** What, you know it?" 
| “*Yeos, I met him day before yesterday at 
| the Countess Tettenborn's; | was there when 
| the Landgrave arrived, and the Countess 
bade me wait until he was gone, But whilst 
| 1 wae wal , she called me into 
| the saloon, he young Landgrave desired 
|to see if I resembled the picture he had 
bought, called the ‘ Jewish Queen,’” 

“You should not have gone!” 
Mayor, passionately 

‘Why not?” she asked, with proud com 
posure 

tecnuse the Landgrave in a notorious 
libertine, whom, they say, none can with 
atand,’ 

* Well, T shall withatand him,” «aid Gu 
dula, calmly ; ‘' there ia not the least danger 
Farewell, now, 





erled 


Mayer Anseim !" 


* Will you not allow me to accompany 
you to your Countess Tettenborn ’  Iy-the 
way, | have never heard of the lady How 
did you come to know her’ Has «he lived 
long in Frankfort?” 


No, she has lived here but a few weeks 


She sent for me to do some sewing for her 
I was recommended to her by the Baroness 
von Nimawitech, and she pays well Fare 


well, Mayer Anselm.’ 
TT may not go with ye 


**No, Mayer, you bave work to do, and 
time is money! 
She hastened forward with brisk, ener 





yetic step. ‘Lhe moon lit up her slender, 
graceful figure, casting along shadow of her 
Mayer Anselm stood 
the way gazing after 
he disappeared around 
them he 


pour hous 


form across the «treet 
on the other side of 
pretty Gudula, until 

the 
and ents 


atreet corner 
red the 
cupied a garret 

After all T shou 
he ae 


alone throu 


turned slowly 
of which he oe 
yone with he A” 
ir tow pretty to | 
of an evening } 
me to follow 
her. and —but nwo,” he said rrupting him 
t only langh at me, and 
Offended if LT should 
think I uated 
Lthonk her capable of takimy 
eare eroetf ; right, 
time . ne 404% ot work! 


| have 
musingly she ia f 


wal h the atreet 


Perhaps it would be well for 


int 


tite 


ed 
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faman It muat be old 
reatiessly paced to and fro 





form, it wae that 
Haruch who eo 


Romething unuspal murt have occurred 8 dever whe pay onward 


old Baruch to Weep bim up so late ao) mek~ 

him thos restiesa Newer during the-tirer 
[onen aae iayce Same hed Ponas ms beter 
time power be! ol4 Barech moyh- 


i cy ing e¢ the clock struck t= 


isappeared from the window r3 

Sd head cheerve:! this 

every evesiny, and had always hoown at 
thie sigm theg Pathe? Beruch an! sister 
Godula bal gene to next, And now the town 
clocks had rie, na ye we 
<< “ ule charmer 

Aa POEs once hal} er 


he appears r be wate of her father 


Where, then was Gudule® 
As Mayer 4 elm a ed himee!f the on 
tion for the » time. be sprang ha 
hasty step to the door, tore it open, rus ! 
of the house, and etood 


Aown the steps. ou 
Mill in the sires t 

The shadow opposite, behind the en 
en the ground floor, «til moved with the 
game restioss un itformily 


rtain 


Maver Anselm paused for a moment ir 
reso! ute *] dont eare,” he enid at leet 
half aloud, “' 1 dent oare if Gu funla does 
make sport of my alarm It will he enmer 
to bear that than longer to endure thie 
anrety I ehall ro over '” 

And with tw trides he crossed the street 


an! tapped nthe window poane 
The curtain was hastily drawn up, and 


Baruch erted out poyfully before the window 


was yet open, ‘Is that you, Gudula’ Have 
you come at last?" 
‘Bhe has not come home yet, Iather 


Karuch | Mayer Anselm, and he felt 
as though two tron clamps were laid around 
his t) choke him 

"Tt ie not bewanile! the old 
man It in only Mayer Anselm '" 

‘Yes, itt only 1! But let mein, Father 
Baruch, we must hasten to consider what is 
to be done! 

The window was closed, then the shuffling 
step approached the door, it was thrown 
open, and Beruch admitted the young 
man, He followed the old man into the 
room, closing with trembling hand the door 
behind them both His eyenw andered with 
a half fiyhtened look through the dimly 


anked 


roat threatening t 


Gudulal’ 


lighted room, as though in search of some 
thing, Then they were rained to the face 
of old Baruch, who stool speechless and 


trembling before him 

“Bhe hae not vet 
quired Mayer Anselm 

‘No, she hae not returned,’ 
man in a dull, bollow tone * Bhe ha 
gone wis hours, and not home yet ' 

‘*T shall go in search of ber, I shall fete 
her home!’ said Mayer Anselm, resolately 
** Describe the way, Father Baruch, Ul 
fetch Gadula 

* J] de not know the way, Mayer Ane!lm 

A ory, whether of anger or pain, e caped 
the young mans lipes ‘You do not know 
the way, Baruch’ Donot know which way 
Gudula has to go when she sete forth in the 


returned home?" in 
after © pain 
eried the old 


beets 


night and obseurtty in search of work * You 
are a bad father, Baruch You do not treat 
your good, beautiful child myght. For you 


ubles an! torments 
and you do not 
goes when rahe 


she works, for you ehe tre 
f the whole day long, 
even know whieh way she 
pete forth!” 

Hie weil this in a loud, 
his face was pale 
wasn painful quiver about his lips 

Baruch etared at him, not knowing what 
anewer to deep anxiety to the 
hitter reproaches of the young man 

* She hasteld meabout where the ¢ 


herne 


angry tone, and yet 


and sorrowful, and there 


give in his 


‘OUN LES. 


Tettenborn « villa is tuated,” he beyan at 
last, tien liy 
Where, the cried Maver, abruptly 
Juat cone ler a moment laruch? hve ry 
thing depends upon your remembertng.’ 
bhe villa ittiate in the new part of 
the town, over on the Main wail Barnel 
tlowly, musingly, and searching his memory, 
ae it were, for every word Phere have 


been many new ¥ wo boilt there reeently 


(sudula haw ¢t l me, but the willa in whic! 


(Countess ‘Tettenborn resides is the largest 
1 i hbancdleomesrt It ia the last villa on the 
neht band side, Gudula has told me, and 

‘ story higher than the other willas, and 
behind at is a lange, beautiful garden, 
whioh there is a pavilion so larnre that a 


whole family might dwell in it 


Maver Anselm wae lietening breathles 
I’ wood! ‘ rh suthemtalively, as 
Ia patine ‘ 
lhave no more to say, Maver Anselm, 
replie! Raruct tertly 
Itiecnough, Father Rarneh,” said Mayer, 
resolutely, encugh te enable me to find it 
I know the neighborhood, and your deserip 
tion will aid me in find the bevuaee For 
give me, Father Baruch, if l was impatient 
It was only anxiety about Gudula, Porpive 
le 
‘| hawe net! ing to forgive, M ayer Ar 
welr Cnty bring ® Gudula home alive, 
and all will be well 
‘ Alive ered Maver Anselm in horror 
**What do you mean by that, Father Baruch } 


You are quite sure that she went to Countess 


Te tte be wns villa 
1 hope me Sa 


‘I Doge mw certainly yor, 


said the old man, suddenly bursting into 
loud modes 

Do you suppose she n t have gone 
somew he © else 

Might! But 7 will not fearit' No.l 
will net fear it! We had a little dispute 
t evening before you came in | was 
angry and eolied her because whe refused 
t r Baruch Nathan, who to-day sued 
f hand I scolded her and said sem 
thing that pained and wounded ler, Then 
\ ila threatened me she would go where 
the Main was the deepest and spring into 
the water, a locked at me so serrow- 
fully and earnestly as she spoke that I ean 

t forget i 

‘What cou you av to Gudula that 
would se wound raat ruse her to desire 
to take ber life’ Tell me 

No, lean and will not tell vou, Mayer 


Anselm, for it was in case I told vou that 
. vowed she would put an end to her life 
But Lteld you peothing, and she knows it 
fer i that 
] un ped into 


she was here and heard every we 
she cannot have | 


t water, n 1¢ cannot, she to only pone 
to (oun less oh ateateeenta Wi 


ch her back, Baru 

leeck her everywhere on the way, and 

bet return home without her PFarewell 
With these wor precipitately rushed 


Aud I shall go fet 


ie he 


from the room, sprang out into the street, 
ay! onward, onwan!l he sped with ever in 
creasing haste. He ! not stop to remember 
that he had left unlocked the door of bis 


chamber, where lay the hard-earned savings 
of long years, that on the desk were the un- 
finished books of his emplovers; he thought 
of nothing but Gudula, and that he would 
rink his life to find her 

It was a clear, starry night, the moon had 





and ac 
om wan 


arieen full and brilliant ir the skies 
compavied with it. light the reet 


breathless 


haste, ab! cnet his »- A over th etre t 
a0 thet (( (ameed before Anselm a» 
thoagh |: ell > eantnatil 


haste than he tofnd Gadula Mayer 
ya remembcred hew @udu'a's shadow 
had been the leet be bad seen of her, and an | 
agony of road oppressed his benrt. 

What if that were ray last si-ht-of her?” 
he sighed, ‘‘what if she have gone from me 
#0, and with her shadow from tne for 
ever? No, no,” be alow, **! must 
find her, | must have her again foar—" 

Why did he panse? Why did be enidenty 
stand «till, ag though rooted te the epot? 
How wae it that hie thought« albet once o« 
caupled hin so completely that he even forgot 
to proceed ® that he etood «till gazing at the 
moon as though ite radiant face should ex 
plain to him romething unlocked for that 
he had discovered in the depths of bis heart ’ 
What wae it that «ur! 
conntenance, and made his ’ 
with beavenly fire? Had he euddenty eraeped 
ret that eo long had re posed unknown 
to himeelf within bie soul’ Had cistress 
and ansiety about Gaduln at laet torn away 
the weil that custom, daily intercourse and 
the common remembrances of childhe 
east about his heart’ 


lenly tranefigured his 


eves whine na 


the «« 


Aw in an eeetacy he uplifted both arma to 


wards heaven, and his lips murmur words 
o low, fo mysteriou that Giod alone and 
the moan up ) nder could comprehe nd them 
And then, then there was wrung from bis 
brenet a cry, a loud, jubilant ery, a ery of 


The «tatue of Memnon was touched 
by the firet blazing ray of the sun, and it ut 
tere! a harmonious sound | 

With winged «peed he now hastened on 
wards through the ailent, deserted atrects, 
quiet wae broken only by the mo 
notonous song of the watchman who cried the 
first hour after midnight, onwards through 
the gateway that bounded the inner city and 
led te the new auburbs, 

‘ There are the new suburbs! Oh, God, 
God, grant that [ may fall upon the right 
house, that I may find Aer, save her if «he 
iv in danger, die with ber if she must die!’ 

Still farther he «ped in breathless baste, 
past the villas which lay there silent and de- 
sorted like great black coffins, over which 
the moonbeams wove a eilver shroud. Past 
them all, they have no significance for him. 
lt is the last villa alone that he seeker 

And there is the last villa, and there he 
stands before it, panting, breathless, vaziny 
upon it with a deadly fear in bis heart, for 
it, too, in etill and deserted 

‘* Where is Gudula’ God of my fathers, 
where is Gudula’ IT must know it- 1 must 
find ber if IT should arouse the whole world 
from their slumbers.” 

And he stormily jerked the bell-pull until 
finally the littl window at the side of the 
mown door woe opened, and a rough, angry 
voice demanded the meaning of such a noise 
at that hour of mirht | 

*JPowill Lnow whether Gudula is «till in 
the villa,’ cned Mayer Anseln iefinntiy 
Who ts 


rapture 


w home 


‘Gudula ” Gucdula snapped the 
porter 
‘Giada 


per, 


la, the danghterof Baruch Schnap- 
sunte Tettenborn’s seamstress 
here this evening to bring back 
work, and has not vet returned home She 
therefore, be here; and 1 have come 


” | 


s von 


She came 


tmatiat 
to feteh her 

* Nonsense! She ha and has 
gone away Do you suppose the noble 
countess would detain a Jewish girl aa her 
Who know 
you may perhaps find that 
hit beer bone 


heen here, 
again! 
pruest where she may be stroll 
ing!) Go home 
the watehmen have brong 


Amid the porter, with a muttered curse, 
was about closing t wit warain. but he 
was arrested by a powerful orm, whilst a 
voice, choked with race, ered 

‘If PT eould see your wer your mouth 
should feel mv fiet for utteris uch sham 
ful wor I shall come toomnorrow byw day 
i] it nel woe be you uf vou dare repent 
DT renmlurn .! But now 1 a? Pte’) me 
) bas becomeof trod if Iw ream 
f ! ana ' ) vhole hhh 
hood, aie bre } ety init ‘ the 
Castle ! rast ila has been here and has 
n returns ) You must, therefore 
be able to give tilings of her! You muat 
know what hax be« ne of her’ 

“Amd vou, vou are mad to demand such 
albeurcdity hrieked the porter It would 
be a youd poke if Thad to watch all the sew 
ing tmiases that came for work But this 
time | chanee to know that the gourd, the 
Jewish Queen, pretty Gudula, has gone fron 
hen It chaneed that the noble countess 
was going ont te drive, so she and Gudula 
came down the steps together, and | heard 
the countess say, ina friendly wavy to Gu 
lula: ‘If you lowe thowers, my ehild, 1 will 
py \ 1 oper to 4 rite thre arden 
and wather a no-egay You can go out 
after that through the littl rate mm the 
back garden wall, becan«e it is nearer for 
you Amd so GuduléA went through the 
park, and passed out through the back pnt 
den grate That's all | know and now you 


may clear out; and af you come again, I'll 
let both d urs loc . 

A powerful hand thrust back Mayer An 
selm s arm, and closed the window. — 


A moment the voung man stood there «tu 


pofed and helpless Where should he «eek 
the lost one Whither now bend his, 
mle 

Dhrough the garden she had gone! She 
had not returned home by the neual way! 
He must, therefore, seek her by the way she 
ha! take ; ; 

bvervt! r depended upon discoverir 

to rench the gate that led from the 

par 

He ran around the villa to the side where 
the park bordered it A high wall, sar 
rraruttite With iron epikes enclosed the gar 
det Cautiously be stole around i 

Oh, moor toon, be mereiful, shine 
brightly and cast ne shadow upon the wall! 

And the moon is merciful —it hghts« up 
every stone, every groowe in the wall; it 


lig hts up, finally hittie brown gate at 


the end 


He has found it-—this garnten pate. ** This 
then, w= the way whence Gudula left the 
villa! But has she gone from it lias she 


really left the park ° 


And aa a ray of lyehtning it flashed 
through his soul, that Gadula had told her 
father that there was in the park a pa 
Villon lange enough to accommodate a whole 
family 

What if Gudala were now in this pavilion? 





Whatif she had been decoyed thither and 
held prisomer? Was not the Landerave an 
acquaintance of Countess von Tettenborn * 
Hadi not Gudula seen him there’ The wild 


reve and libertine who had boueht Gudula’s 
picture And could ne see the picture 
Without lowing the or al 


A cull ery of rage escaped his lips, and 
with Lbouwterous force he shook the gate It 


d had! 


gave way, the late), came a Ka and the gate 


ypened. He entered thx 

A Jong garden walk carton either 
with heavy shrubbery isy before a 
| be jeosemet i dtwith Boo step, ee 
every the pavilion vey 
only Leavy kt owl no sige ef @ build. 
ing. 





wile 


tut stop, tlege is something et] 
like a eter thr the sbrubbery. A 
A Vuela ' Therejthen, moet be the pavilion 
andi there murt be some one awake- ‘ahere 


| @till burne « light behind the whudow, 


| heard, the 


proach you But y 


A little, marrow peth leading through the 
a mbbery lie» haffor: him. He hastens to 
take ft, illows ft in ity serpentine way 
through the shrubbery, aad “reaches Sually 


an open, circular pot 


In the middle of thi« is situated the pa 
vilion, and the windows are brilliantly 
lighted. Mayer Anselm stands «till, panting 


and breathless, gaging wistfully upon this 
that may pe unsolve the 
riddle of Gudula’s mysterious disappearance, 

“And if she be not there? If this last 
hope be in vain, what then? Oh, my God 
All at once he seems« to bear 


pavilion rchance 


what then?” 


loud, contending volces proceeding from the 
pavinion 

Ile hewitates no longer, he goes slowly, 
cautiously forwards, Nothirg stirs around 
him, no guard watches the pavilion. He 
can steal close up te it, no one holds hit 
bach The brilliantly illumined windows of 
the lower tloor, to be sure, are so high that 


one cannot look into them from below, but 


in front of the middle one of the three win 
‘ i a balcony near While h prow «tle 

roder neacias With the agility of a 
panther Mayer Aneel mole one of the 
trees cautiously grliete along the railing, 
and lets himself down on the baleony 


so Violently that he fra 
and he is obliged to cling 
fast to the railing in order not to fail, He 
must collect himself that he may gain cou- 
to be calm and discreet 
The voices make themselves 
voices of a man and a woman. 
This latter voice falls with a well-known, 
ah! too well known sound upon his ear! 

It is Gudula’s voice, She lives then, and 
is close beside him, He has found her again. 


beats 


His heart 
every single throb 


raye 
continue to 


: ' i i] i si ril- | 
What thongh if she were not in this pavi popeepep ee 4 severely. whi = 


ion by compulsion? What if of her own 
free wil! she had followed the man who was 
now accosting her in such loud, passionate 
tones? Who was thisman’? What was he 
saying to her? Mayer Anselm must know, 
even if that knowledye were his ruin. Softly 
he stole cloee up to the windows, The cur 
tain is drawn aside, he sees a magnificently 
furnished, brilliantly lighted apartment— 
but he has eyes only for Gudula, who with 
sparkling eyes and flushed cheeks stands in 
the centre of the room; he has eyes only 
for the handsome young man in gold-em- 
broidered uniform who kneels before her, 
gazing up into her face with an expression of 
supplicating entreaty. 

** You will not forgive me, Gudula ’ 
will always be angry with me?" he 
ler voice 


You 


n roellow, ten 

* Yeu erred Gudula passionate a Yea, 
Tam angry wth you, and I will never for 
yive vou as llive. What gives you 
the right to keep me imprisoned here, to for 
cibly detain me in this pavilion? Have I 
given you permission to do so? Have I by 


as k nye 


word or look countenanced such an out 
rage ¥" 
** No, Gudula, alas! you have not done so 


But, my God, vou beautifal, idolized child, 
must IT ever repeat that I love you, that I 


adore you, that Twill die if you do not re 
spond te my lowe And I love you not 
merely to-day, Gudula, it is no eaprice of 
the moment IT have loved you for months, 
Thave loved you from the first moment I 
saw your picture = 

**} eurse the hand t} at pa inted me!” eried 
Gudula passionately ‘fT hate thet picture 
which is the cause of such insult '’ 


‘TT bless the hand that painted vou,” re 


plies ati nog officer ** 7 lowe the pict ‘ 
which is ‘ i a weak refleetion of your be 
witching lowe line Since IT have | “st 
it l bave loved you, and all my ¢ aught 
have been concentrated in the determination 
to call my own the original of this marvel 
lous portrait For your sake, Godula, I 
bought this villa, for your sake permitted 
one of my intimate friends to occupy it. Oh, 
T knew well tl you were as innocent as 
Virtuons, as severe as unrelentiny 1 had 
read all that in your face I knew that I 


must first tame the timid fawn before T dare 
face of the huntsman that ven 
You have, therefore, 
‘ountess Tettenborn; you only 
for work from her; you 
ight of you through 
wor whilst you were speak 
herin the saloon, how enraptured 
vour pure your bewitchin 
race, | wa weaving my net arour d you 
ind vet not daring to ap 
ate rday I could bear it 
» longer. 1 felt that I must your 
ur gaze; and when I had at 
’ ires I took a vow to myself 
ull hasten the decision.” 
‘And now you shall have my decision, 


show it the 
tured to 
nthe 

orders 


entrar it 
only se 
‘ une to 
did not see he 
the crack of the d 





wl stolea 


ine with 
with simplicity, 


wv 1MV giahers 


hear 


she said with the proud repose and dicnity 
of a queer * Yor, you shall have the ce 
cisiet I despise you, I detest the ur prin 
pie VOTHAT who was your aceomplice Opes 
the @ and let me go '” 


\ out on t) balcony knelt a second 


y man; tears were in his eyes, both 
arms were uplifted to heaven, and he whis- 
pered to ti tars, to the moon * Blessed 
be she for these words! I will that er for 
the . I ras I live!” 

Then he spra up again to list o be 
ready to ad Gudula 

The voung man within had also a: n to 
his feet, he stood now in front of Gudula 
with resolute, flery countenance. 

“SN he said, ** IT will not open this door 
Twill: t you ont. You are inmy power, 
and you shall remain with me by force until 
through my love, my fidelity, my bmuis 
siveness | have conquered your proud hea 
and compelled you to respond to my love 

* Never, never shall that be!” s cried 
angrily. ‘Gol of my fathers! hea vow; 
never W 1 forvive this man the « weful 
outrage through which he has broucht me 
into his power, never will I pardon him for 
the crime, never think of him but with 
hatred and « tempt '” 

** Matiens’ vows '” said the you: Ticer, 
shragg! , a shoulders - TAK v, God 
does not listen to such vows, @t east such 
as thine, my most beautiful child, for your 
God is no God of Love, but of ver tig 


**He will avenge me! Into ! anda I 
yield myself and my cavse,” ened Gudula, 
uplifti: x her arms ‘For the la«t time I 
deman:! of you te open this du« Let me 
go' For long, wearisome bear soe have 
detaine| me here, t torturing ‘m: with your 
dishonorabie propos ils, which alike wound 
and my pnde, Let we, then, go, 


my heart 
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kill myself, and 


I will 


w by God in heave: 
you will be my murderer 

‘Twill not let you go, and you wil not 
kill yourself, Gudula. Now you are @igry 
we! me, bue-gou wil ng Sa you wot 
at !nat come to love ma. Y become 

mine, and then you will mo lemabe nem! @ou- 
cealment, then “~y the whole world know 
of our happiness, of our Jove. I will eur- 
round you with all hocusics, with all the 
pleasures of life, and—” 

‘Open the door!" commanded Gudula, 
internip'ing bim., 

‘No, no,” he eried passionately. “ You 
shall remain with me I will d you to 
wy heart, and will keep vou there for ever, 
an) there you shal! learn to love me.” 

** Away from me'" she cried, beside her- 
self, with both thrusting back his 
arms, Which were out«tretched towards her; 
‘away from me, or—” 

The loud crashing of a window pane inter- 
rupted her, and as she turned in terrified 
amazement, she saw an arm stretched 
throuyh the shattered glass undoing the 
fastening of the window. The window now 
opened, and a young man sprang into the 
root, (TO BE CONTINUED.) 

> 


The Nlonkey and the Iflnawk, 

The cook of a French nobleman, whore 
chateau is in the south of France, had a 
monkey whi allowed the free rangre 
of the kitche , a d which was 80 Inte llige nt 
that by severe training its natural propensity 
to mischief had luedand it was 
even taught to perform certain useful ser- 
vices, such as plucking fowls, for instance, 
at which it was uncommonly expert. One 
fine morning a pair of partri!ces was given 
it to phucl Phe monkey took them to an 
open window of the kitchen, which looked 
directly upon the park, and went to work 
with great diligence. He soon finished one, 
which he laid on the outer ledge of the win- 
dow, and then went quietly on with the 
other. A hawk, which had been watching 
his proecedings from a neighboring tree, 
darted down upon the plucked partridg:, 
and in a minute was up in the tree again, 
greedily devouring his 

The coniiamnalih of the monkey at this 
untoward adventure may be easy imagined. 


hands 


warn 


been suly 


losing it. He hopped about in great dis- 
tress for some minutes, when suddenly a 
bright thought struck him. Seizing the re- 
maining partridge, he went to work with 
great energy, and stripped off the feathers. 
He then laid it on the ledge, just where he 


| had placed the other, and closing one of the 


asked in | 


| partridges converted into a haw! i, is 


|} tributing to the 


| the limits of 


shutters, concealed himself behind it. The 
hawk, which by this time had finished his 
meal, very soon swooped down upon the 
partridge; but hardly had his claw touched 
the bird, when the monkey sprung upon him 
from behind the shutter. The hawk's head 
was instantly wrung, and the moukey, with 
a triumphant chuckle, proceeded to strip off 
the feathers, 

This done, he carried the two picked fowls 
to his master, with a confident and self-satis- 
fied air, which seemed to say, *t Here are 
two birds, sir just what you gave me.” 

What the cook said, on finding one of the 
more 
than we are able to tell. 

A Terrible Story. 

M. Andreoli, a Russian writer, who was 
exiled soine years ago to Siberia, is now con- 
Revue under the 
Souvenirs de Siberie,”’ his recollec 


Moderne, 
title of * 


tions, nor ouly of Siberian but also of Rus- 
sin life, In the last number of the Revue 
he tells a stery, the end of which belongs to | 


the present reign, the beginning to the reign 
of Paul, of whose period it is strikingly 
characteristic the emperor's favorite was 
at that time a young French actress, of 
whom he was madly jealous. One evening, 
at a ball, he noticed that a young 
Labanoffl was pay deal of at 

tention. He did not lose his temper, but at 
the end of the ball wave orders that Labanoff 
should be arrested aaa thrown into the cita 

dal. He ouly intended to keep him there a 
few days * rious,” after 
which he proposed to reprimand him, and to 
appotnt him to an office which had been so- 
heted for him, L however, was for 


ying her a great 


to make him more se 


tbanoll, 





‘At the death of Nicholas, 
magnanimity, 
1 


in the citadel, w 


Alexander II., 
then full of liberated all the 
prisoners thout exeeption 
In a vaulted tomb, in which it was impossible 
to stand upright, and which was not more 
than two yards long, an old man was found 
bent and incapable of an- 
swenngy when he was spoken to. This was 
Labanolf, The Emperor Paul had been sue- 
ceeded by the Emperor Alexander I., and 
afterwards by the Emperor Nicholas; he had 
been in the dunyeon more than fifty years 
When = was t: uke n out he could not bear 
the light, ami, by a strange phenomenon, 
his movements had become automatic. He 
could hardly hold himself up,and he had be- 
accustomed to move about withia 
his narrow cell that he could 
not take more than two steps forwarda with 

out turning round, as though he had struck 
avainst a wall, and taking two steps hack- 
wards, and so alternately. He lived only a 
week after his lil 


abmost double, 


come 8&0 


eration 


t4~ Sidney Smith, a good authority, says, 
‘In composing, as a general rule, run you: 
pen through every word you have 
written; you have no idea what vivor it will 
rive vour style rhe same writer says: 
‘All pleasantries should be short, and for 
tha: matter, 


other 


’ 
ilies, too 


all gu: 


tf Over a million of the marriageab'e 
ladies of England are living to-day in a state 
of enforced celibacy.” Who knows that? 


C#™ It has be f decided in St. Louis that 
to rob lamp-post letter- box is mail robbery 

y. ’ Have a not mistaken the pew, 
sir blandly sail a Sunday Chesterfield to 
a stranger whoentered it. ‘I beg pardon,” 
said the intruder, to go out, ** I fear 
I have; I took it for a Christian's,” 

C#™ A New York paper says of a famous 
singer, that ‘she sings a few airs and puts 
on a great many.” 

t#~ A Frenchman recently drank 84 cups 
of coffee on a wager. His life waa saved by 


rising 


an eme of sali and water, 
(@™ Half a million Arabs have died during 
the Algerian famine 


C2 Thaddeus Stevens and James Ku- 
chanan are buried in the same graveyard. 

Ca" The leaf of the plantain, the kind 
having the red stalk, is said to be a certain 
eure fur the “hankering” after tobacco, 
Should there be any of the few who ** chaw” 
anxious to be let them masticate a 
little plantain leaf a day or two, and they 
will find relief 

C#™ Troy is building a eemee church, 
said to be the most elegant building in that 
city, and costing over $100,000. 


cured, 


man named | 
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Back Numbers, 
TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS, 

We still have a good supply of back num- 
bers of Tuk Post on hand, coptaining the 
early portions of ‘* THE QUEEN OF THE Sa- 

| VANNAU,” and “St, GEORGE AND TIE 
Dragon.” 

We printed a large extra edition, in order 
that all new subscribers might be accommo- 
dated with these splendid stories. 

til scant 
EDUCATION. 


Since writing the article relative to the 
abolition of the afternoon classes in the Ger- 
man schools, we have seen the following 
statements relative to the results which have 
followed :— 


| ‘It was principally during the past sum- 
mer months that the experiment was al- 
most foreed upon the authorities. The re- 
| sults are on all sides reported to have been 
} more than brilliant, The forenoon classes 
are somewhat, but not much longer than 
formerly, but it is said that the pupils show 
an cagerness and a vigor in those short 
morning hours which bave never been known 
before, and their progress is quite in keep- 
ing with their keen and energetic assiduity. 
The most curious point about the matter 
(says the Pall Mall Gazette,) seems to be the 
fully authenticated fact that, the schools 
having hitherto only closed experimentally 
earlier or later, according to the wishes of 
| 

| 


the respective head-masters, the progress 

shaven by the various schools standa in an in- 

verse ratio to the duration of the clasaea ; or tn 
| other words, the lesa hours Yeyond the four or 
five of the morning in achool, the more did the 
boys get on with their work.” 


that our American teachers, 
and all our school authorities, will take this 
matter into earnest consideration, The loss 
resulting from prolunging the hours of study 
is twofold. First, the body is enfeebled 
| from the want of sufficient exercise in the 

And, secondly, the mental powers 


We do hope 


fresh air 
| are enfeebled by an excess of labor, and by 
| the weakening of the physical ones. 
| The whole thing is a most serious mis- 
take. The chief end of education should 
| not be the cramming of the memory with a 


|yvreat host of facts and of other people's 
}idens—but the development and improve 
| ment of the whole being, body, mind, and 
| soul, 

| See what the old Grecks attained by their 


| harmonious culture of the whole being. To 
this day, their great men stand in many de- 
| partments of thought and art, at the head of 
the world. See how they advanced from a 
coarse and vulgar and monstrous mytho- 
logy, to the refined theology of Socrates and 
liato—from the condition of barbarians to a 
rcfined and elegant civilization—one of the 
| most wonderful instances of mental and 
moral progress which the world has ever 
seen. 
| It is impossible to develope one portion of 
the being properly, without developing al! 
jother portions. Our education must be 
many-sided and harmonious, even for the 
sake of the mind itself. If the mornings 
| could be devoted to the usual school studies, 
and the afternoon given to play and sport, 
to dancing aud gymnastics, or to healthy 
work, in the open air, the mind would de- 
velope far more rapidly, and the body im- 
prove In proportion, 

The brain needs good healthy blood to 
work with, just the same as the other por- 
tions of the frame do. But how can a child, 
pent in the school-room all day, have good. 

i, healthy blood ’ It is impossible. Good 
blood cannot be formed under such sondi- 
tions, 

But there is so much, it is argued, to be 
learned, And teachers will persist in en- 
deavoring to empty all the great accumula- 


ted oceans of history and science and lan- 
guage, into our poor little pitchers. Some- 


times those of us whose children are not 
very strong physically, are tempted to take 
them from schvol altogether. Sometimes, 
when the schools kill a child for us, we re- 
proach bitterly for not having 
don 

Oh, the folly of it—the insane folly of it! 
Children are pushed through book after 
book, and ae know very little afterwards 
of what they have gone through. It is ail 
words, words, words, They learn to repeat 
their lessons as a parrot does—and in three 
months, perhaps three weeks, they have for- 
gotten all about it. 

We have seen High-School boys puzzled 
with the simple st questions, In fact, we 
have been wonder-struck with the ignorance 
of boys who have been for years under the 
care of the best teachers in Philadelphia. 
Nature takes its revenge. Tu the demand 
of too much, she answers with a refusal of 
anything. In this way, beneficent Nature 
saves many of our c! hildren from sickness, 
insanity, or an early death. 

Let parents and teachers abandon once 


ourselves 
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for all the idea that their children must | 
Let them select a few 


learn everything. 
studies, give very short lessons, and then see 
that those lessons are learned and under- 
stood thoroughly. Do not let them be anxious 
to get the children through their book« If 
the foundations are laid deep and sure, in 
this active American world of ours, the 
superstructure wil) almost take care of it- 
self. But now our education seems de- 
signed simply to make us a nation of smat- 
terers, 

Harmonions culture of all the powers, the 
physical as well as the mental and moral— 
should thus be the great aim of our educa- 
tion, And asa means of mental culture, chil- 
dren should have few and short lessons, 
thoroughly learned and understood. Will 
not all intelligent peeple aid in making 
American Education conform to these al- 
most self-evident truths? 

-_- - a -——- —— 
DOC TRESS. 

Dr. Gregory, the Secretary 
England Female Medical College, is out in a 
Pampblet, advocating the use of the term 
Doctress, in place of the usual phrases, 
‘* Female Doctor,” ** Mra, Doctor,” ** Doctor 
Betsey,” &c. In abbreviating, he would 
write Dras,—the two s's distinguishing the 
feminine from the masculine plural, Dra. 

Dr. Gregory does not say bow he would 
form the feminine plural; probably Drass 
which would certainly have as tremendously 
imposing an appearance as a lady in full 
dress, and with along train, and of course 
be pronounced Doctresses, 

Dr. Gregory says sensibly :— 


It is distasteful to most persons to apply to a 
larly a “masculine appellation,” or to salute her with 
a ‘How do you do, Doctor" and hence most women 
physicians are known only by their original title of 
Miss or Mra., and will continue to be until they 
adopt a feminine style of address. They thereby lose 
the advantage which a medical title would give them 
in acommunity, But suppose everybody shoald call 
a woman physician, Doctor, and she should call her 
elf, Doctor, she would ouly be a Doctress still, and 
would know neither more nor lose than if called by 
her right name. 

Vhysiclang make themselves known by their pro- 
fesxional signs, It is often ¢: Meult to put Christian 
B unes in full, together with the initials of one or two 
m'ddle names, on a door-plate; and so, for example 
Josephine Maria Warren, M,. D., pute out her sign as 
Dr. J. M. Warren, or J, Mo Warren, M. D.; and Dr 


Warren is supposed by passers-by to be a man, But | 


if she puts it out as Dras. Warren, everybody sees at 
a gianece that a woman physician is to be found 
within; and ladies who have adopted this style are 
thereby promoting their Own interest, as well as the 


public convenience. 


To make Doctor a word of doubtful gender and | 


pat out ambiguous «igus, would occasion much 
public Inconvenicnce and many annoyances, both 
ludicrous and serious. Men in search of male physi- 
cians, for epeeial consultations, might be ushered 
into the presence of lady practitioners; and women 
in scarch of physicians of their own sex might fall to 
find them, because there was nothing to indicate who 
or where they were; aed the servant who was sent in 
haste to “fetch a doctor,” might bring one of the 


| 
wrong sex, becauer, In the hurry of the moment, the | 


word male or female was omitted, 

A medical lady, whose sign does not indicate her 
tex, remarked to the writer that a gentleman called 
and inquired of her, if the Doctor was in? He waa, 
or course, mislead by the door-plate. Another lady 
of the profession said that she 
girl, who wae sick; and the mother introduced her as 
Doctor —— The girl looked at her, and replied, 
‘ You are not a doctor; you are & woman.” The 
little patient could not reconcile the contradiction. 
Had the professional lady been Introduced as Doctrees 
——-, the whole mutter would have been explained 
to the child's satisfaction. 

Some women physicians object to the title of Doc- 
tresa as being lees dignified and Indicative of learn 
ing and «kill than Doctor, On tl 
they might object to the word woman, because it hae 
not till recently been associated with these attain 
The word Doctress itself is as significant of 


fame prounde 


ments 
learning, 
originating from the same honorable source, the 
Latin doceu, to teach; and the true couree for the 
femak profession is, to take their 
own title and give it reputation by their success, and 
not build upon men's foundations. If they cannot 
stand upon their own merits, they cannot stand at 
il. Others dislike the term Doctres*, because it t+ 
1 little longer and not quite fo easily written and 
spoken at Doctor. For the same reason they might 
discard the word Mietrers, and make Mister a title of 
common gender, designating a man and hie wife as 
Mr. John Smith and Mr. Sarah Sinith, ar they eay, 
Dr. John Smith and Dr, Sarah Smith 

But probably the chief objection to the title fr, 
that it sounds a little odd, and is not so familiar to 
the tongue and ear ae its correlative, Doctor. But the 
objection of novelty may as juetly be brought against 
the medical woman herself; for the diplomatized 
Doctress is but a new-comer in the world, and the 
public will as read'ly become accustomed to the title 


portion of the 


as to the newly recognized perronage. 

This difficulty as tothe tithe of medical women 
has been felt by many of the most intelligent and 
judicious friends of the canse of female medical 
education, and especially by refined and cultivated 
ladies. 

Mre. L. I. Sigourney, in aletter to the writer, in 
1884, earnestly objected to the use of the title Doctor 
by women phyeicians, and remarked, * It t# neither 
distinctive nor feminine, and exposes them to ridi 
cule.” 
evident that a 


We are convinced. It i 
lady —or a gentleman—in pursuit of a gentle 
feminine Doctress, does not want to be 
ushered into the presence of a horrid mas- 
culine Doctor, And rire teraa Unless 
therefore some stronger opposing arguments 
can be offered than occur to us at this mo- 
ment, we shall enroll ourselves among the 
alvocates of the new appellation, 

~ ‘ 

A New PeRiopicaL.—Messrs. Petten- 
gill, Bates & Co., of New York, design issu- 
ing, about the first of the year, a new pen- 
odieal, to be called ** Hearth and Home.” 
Mr. Pettengill is the energetic Advertising 
Agent of that name, and will no doubt make 
an equally energetic and enterprising pub- 
lisher. 

7 

(#~ Mrs. Jane G. Swisshelm is publishing 
a story, called Margaret Merlyn, in the St 
Cloud Journal. Mrs. Swisshelm is a talented 
writer 





wadbitlomnaaiiins 
(Ww A gentleman has recently bought a 
whole square in a central location in Phila- 
delphia, and is about to build one hundred 
and ciguty-eight handsome dwelling houses, 
with large side yards, The entire cost will 
be more than nine hundred thousand dol 
lars 
tay A clock having just strack the hour 
of one. a tender-hearted mother exclaimed 
“Oh, what a ecrucl clock!’ ‘Why so 
asked ** Becanse it struck it 


a friend 
tle one!” answered tbe tender-hearted 





of the New| 


wae called to a young | 


and every way as respectable, as Doctor, | 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, 

SERMONS BY Henny WARD Bercuen 
Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, Selected from 
published and unpublished discourses, and 
revised by their author. In two rolames 
Pul lished by Har r & Brothers Now 
York; and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen 
& Haffelfinger, Vhiladelphia. This collec 
| tion of sermons will! be very acceptable in- 

ceed to the many admirers of Mr. Beecher 

thre ughout the cvuntry. Ie trhaps there ix 

no other man, says the Rev. Mr. Abbott, 

who combines in his preaching the diversity 
of method and unity of truth that he does, 
; and this varied style the collector has en 
deavored to illustrate in these volumes. The 
sermons are intended to present a * tree 
statement of the views the author has 
maintained, and the methods he has em 
ployed for their presentation.” A fine por- 
trait of Mr. Beecher accompanies the 
volumes, 

Tak Woman's Krxycpom, A Love Story 
By the author of **Jotm Halifax, Gentle 
man,” ‘**A Noble Life,” &., &c. Pub- 
lished by Harper & Lrothers, New York; 
and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haf- 
| felfinger, Philada. 
| SYDNIB ADRIANCE; OR, TRYING THE 

Wornip, By AManpa M. Dovuatas, author 
| of ** In Trust,” ** Stepheu Dane,” ** Claudia,” 
j ete. Published by Lee & Shepard, Bos- 
ton; and also for sale by T. B. Peterson & 
Brothers, Philada, This admirable story 
Miss Douglas's latest work, is now published 
| in book form. We have no doubt that numn- 

bers of our readers, who followed it with 
such interest while running through the 
columus of ** Tuk Post,” will be very glad to 
| posgers it, Miss Douglas is rapidly taking « 
osition among the best of our lady writers 
ler stories, without being ** sensational,” 
have a sustained interest, which reuders 
them very attractive. 

A Tuovusanp MiLes’ WALK Across 
Boutu Auenica, By NAvuaninn H. Be- 
sHor, VDublished by Lee & Shepard, Bos- 
ton; and also for sale by T. B. Peterson & 
Bros., Philada, 

Tuk CiunistTMAS STOCKING, 
AIN Vinginia,” Published 
| Rockwell, New York; aud also for sale by 
| Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 
CuARKLES Dickens's Wonks, * Dombey 
and Son,” ‘Old Curiosity Shop,” ** Hard 
Times.” Published by D. Appleton & Co., 
New York; and also for sale by G. W. 
Pitcher, Philada, 

CaMgEos FROM Dye wisn History. From 
Rollo to Edward II. By the author of ** The 
Heir of Redelyffe."” Published by D. Apple- 
ton & Co., New York; aud also for sale by 
G. W. Pitcher, Philada, 

FPraNK MILDMAaY; on, TuB NAVAL Or- 
Fickk,. By CArraAin MAKRYATY, author 
of ** Midshipman Haxsy,” ** Jacob Faithful,” 
etc. Published by D. Appleton & Co., New 
York; and also fur sale by G. W. Pitcher, 
Philada, 

QUENTIN Dunwanp, A Romance. By 
Sik WALTER ScoTt, Bart. Published by 
D. Appleton & Co., New York; and also for 
sale by G, W. Pitcher, Philada, 

LirrincoTT’s MAGAZINE, for Decem 
ber, 1868. Published by J. B. Lippincott & 
| Co., Philada, 

na * —s 


| 
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Diamond cut Diamond. 

A noted sportsman taking dinner at one of 
our N, Y. Clubs, exhibited a diamond ring 
| of great beauty and apparent value on his 
| finger. A yewtleman present had a great 

passion for diamonds. After dinuer the 
parties met in the office. After much ban 
tering, the owner of the ring consented to 
barter the ring for six hundred dollars, As 
the buyer left the room, a suppressed tit 
| tering struck his ear. He concluded that 
the former owner had sold beth the ring and 
the purchaser. He said nothing, but called 
the next day upon a jeweller, where he 
learned that the diamond was paste, and the 
ring worth about twenty-five dollars. He 


examined some real diamonds, and found | 


one closely resembling the paste in his own 
ring. Ue hired the diamond for a few days, 
pledged twelve hundred dollars, the price of 
it, and gave a hundred dollars for ite use 
He went to another jeweller, had the paste 
removed, and the real diamond set. His 
chums, knowing how he had been imposed 
upon, impatiently awaited his appearance 
the next night. To their astonishment, they 
found him in rare glee. He tlourished his 
ring, boasted of his bargain, and said if any 
gentleman present had a twelve bundred 
dollar ring to sell for six hundred dollars, he 
| knew of a purchaser, When he was told 


that the ring was paste, and that he had | 


been cheated, he laughed at their folly 
Bets were freely offered that the ring did 
not coutain a real diamond. Two bet a 
thousand dollars each. Two bet five hun 
dred dollars, All were taken; umpires were 
chosen, The money and the ring were put 
into their hands 
They went to a first-class jeweller, who 
applied all the testa, and who said the dia 
mond was a stone of the first water, and 
worth, without the setting, twelve hundred 
dollars. The buyer put the three thousand 
dollars which he had won quietly in his 
| pocket. He carried the diamond back and 
recalled his twelve hundred dollars, and 
with the parte ring on his finger went to the 
club, The man who sold the ming waa 
waiting for him. He wanted to get the ring 
back ; he attempted to turn the whole thing 
into a joke. He sold the ring for fum; he 
knew it was a real diamond all the time 
He never wore false jewels. He could tell 
a rare diamond anywhere, by its liyht. Hy 
would not be so mean a*« to cheat an old 
friend. He knew his friend would let him 
have his ring again. but his frend was 
stubborn—eaid that the seller thought it 
was paste, and intended to defraud him. At 
length, on the payment of eight hundred 
doliars, the ring was restored. Al! parties 
came to the conclusion, when the whole af 
fair caine out, that when diamond cuts dia 
mond again, some one lese sharp will be se 
lected. —Sunshine and Shadow in New York 


Cw The little river Restonica, in Corsica, 
h the wonderful property of whitening 
everything thrown into it Its waters are 
clear as crystal, an ithe «mal! stones which 
are seen in its bed are as white as chalk 
Any kiod of metal, but particalarly iron, 











when dipped into it, has the appearance of 
heing plated with silver The quality of 
its waters, also, is esteemed higily salu 
brious 

[2 Judge Cu f Boston, once lost a 
ease when pitted against John P. Hale I 
had all the nen indymant!y ea 

‘but that ] vy Hale somehow got so 
mate with the jury t ev were read 
vive him anyt iing t 

[a At a recent sale i Eng il of r 
Walter Scott's manuscripts, Marm sg he 
$955, Lady of the Lake an! Ivanhoe, $1,520 
each, andan uppublished MSS. , $5,275 


Ly “Cot. | 
by Wileox & | 


NEWS OF THE WEEE. 


| Tun ELecrion Full official returns re 
ceived at Harri rg from all the counties 
in Pennsylvania show a majority of 28,508 
| for Gen. Grant 
Later returnea fros Orervron give that state 
| to Sey ir by Joo sporti J The 


rat, ia clected tu Cane ma from North 
ern California 

Complete returns from all but one parish 
in Louisiana show a Democratic majority of 
over 55.000 

Alabama is now conceded to Grant by 
about 2,500 majority In many of the white 
counties, voting from 1,500 to 2,000, not 
more than 500 or 600 voted. They either 
had no opportunity of registering or declined 
to take the voter's test oath, pledging them 
not to oppose negro —| = 

Pillsbury, Republican, has been elected 
Mayor of Charleston, 5. C., by 17 majority 

Gen, Grant's majority in Kansas will be 

| 18,000 to 20,000. 
RATES OF TAXATION,—The rates of taxa 
' tion in the United States in the years 1860 
and I868 will be given in an interesting 
table, now in course of preparation by the 
Bureau of Statistics at Washington. The 
exact figures, supported by documentary 
proof and going into minute details, will ap 
pear in the tables when published, The 
rough estimates are as followa:—In 1860, 
the Federal tax paid by the people of the 
United Btates was $56,000,000; the state 
tax, $21,000,000, and county, town, special, 
an! other taxes, $54,000,000— making a total 
of $ 4 000.000. or about bal 82 for each in 
dividual, Im INGS, the amount of Federal 
tax was 2.500,000,000, state tax, $75,000,000, 
ami the « mnty, town, special, and other 
taxes, $276,000,000—-making a total of 
#451 ,000.000, or $25 for each person in the 
United States, 

Woman Surrracr,—In the case of Misa 
Lydia Becker, the Fa gli h Court of Common 
Pleas has rendered a decirion, in which all 
the judges concur, that the common law of 

| Englond ¢' ves women no right to vote, 
Tresr Oatis.--The New York Act, re 


to swear that he had not given “ aid or com 
fort to the enemy” during the war, or de- 
eerted, or evaded the draft, has been declared 
unconstitutional by the Court of Appeals, 
and damaces awarded a voter whose vote 
had been refused under the Act. The Court 
affirms that the deprivation of the right to 
vote is a punishment upon any individual, 
which can, under the constitution of the 
United States, be no where intleted, by any 
anthority whatever, except after trial and 
conviction in the courts, and before juries; 
procee ding necording to the law which ex 
isted when the offence was committed, and 
for an offence previously detined by law, 
SINGULAR STATEMENTS —At the divorce 
trial of the famous cantatrice, 
Gueymard, to whom the Grand Opera of 
Paris paid ninety thousand francs a year, 
the lawyer of her husband sfated that she 
had been married four times before, and 
that none of her husbands had been able to 
live with her. He admitted that his client 
had repeatedly horsewhipped her, but he 
| claimed that there was absolutely no other 
| way of managing ber, The husband, it was 
proved in court, one evening locked the door 
of her dressing-room and whipped her for 
five minutes, She did not utter a scream, 
but went immediately after on the stage and 
sung her part as if nothing had happened 
The International Military Commission, 
sitting at St. Petersbury, has agreed to pro- 
hibit the use in time of war of all explosive 
projectiles weighing less than 400 grammes, 

General George B. McClellan has been 

' chosen President of the University of Cali 
fornia by its Board of Trustees 

Tennyson has come out against dress 
coats at dinner, and his boys wont, like 
other youthful Englishinen, wear stove-pipe 
hats 

A New York paper suggests as a means 
of paying the National debt that every of 
flce-seeker pay a dollar a week towards its 
liquidation until he gets an offle 

The New York Herald says a re mark 
able result of the present state of affairs is, 
‘“Pixit the Blair family; enter the Wash 
burne family.” 

The Boston Transcript ix afraid, if all 
the states this year have Thanksgiving Day 
on November 26, that *‘ there may not be 
turk yae nough to go round » 

The fonnation of a Protestant Church 
in Madrid has been sanctioned by the Pro 
visional Government 

FRANCH At the Council of Ministers, 
proof was adduced of the existence of a con 
spiracy for the overthrow of the existing 
order of affairs iu France. A resolution was 
adopted, providing for the use of the most 
vigorous measures for ite suppression, Pub 
lie journals will be exempted from inter 
ference if they refrain from inciting the 
' people ayainst the government. 
| ENGLAND,— Lord Stanley, in the course 
lof an address, announced that the differ 
ences with the United States were so far 
settled, that the arrangement male only 
awnited the ratification of the Government 
at Washington 


Malame 


Seda Water Witheut Soda. 
The British Medical Journal says ‘+ In 
la from soda water a gene 
That is the dictum 


the absence of «0 
rally understood fact ’ 
of a respectable member of the trade at the 
recent Pharmaceutical Conference. It was 
a comment, in the course of discussion, upon 
a paper by Mr 
that not one of the five 
it ought to be, even in cases 


Proctor, in which he stated 
samples proved what 
where the name 


of the maker might be expected to be a 
guarantee of good quality. Several speakers 
insisted that the lew via the soda water 


relished, In an 
that it would le 


contained the more it wa 
awer to the obeervatior 
highly interesting if soda water 
’ know what aada 


manufac 
turers would let th pu! ue 
water contains, Mr. A. J. Caley said that 
four yenrs ago they man ifactured soda water 
soda per bottle, and 
‘what is the 
It taaten like 


with fifteen grains of 
people © tuplained ar dl 
matter with this sada water? 


raid, 


soap They ther reased the quantity of 
soda, and in proportion @ they cid eo thew 
trade increased lie could not «tate the 
exact quantity nov solved, but perhaps it 
wae the fraction o t yrain Ile thought it 
very demrable that people should not be 
supplied with soda ale with filleen prain 
of wiatimit. whoach.! hinted, taiwht mot t 
conducive to healt! if a preseription, how 
‘ were order i A physician, siuda 
water of a ‘ r ‘ nag Would be me y 
pie 
tw 4 ‘ ‘ ed no least 

1 (ny ‘ yn t year. oe 

y g ‘ «VO UA t me nt x 
ers, a having J meres ¢ weet corn 
und ULVaewon, 


quiring a voter, if challenged at the polls, 


Seuth American Netions of Working 
| Mares, 
Mr. Rishop, in his reeent work, ** A Thon 
sand Miles Walk Acruee South America,’ 
‘ , } 


envs “T bad ecard of th ! , hy 
which wild col'« a re ‘ th lermieeive, 
and requested D Carion to per tn t 
Witness the operation The gu os lim 
finished their meal, and as they wore about 


depart for the pampas, we saidled our 
wees, and, mounting, were realy to ac 
company them Om the fe rwe oonallogend 
like the wind, swinging the ends of their 
briflea over their heads, and shouting bei 
terously to each other, Three miles weve 
quickly passed over, and we drew up before 
a herd of several hundred animals, nearly 
all of which were mothers with their foals 
A beautiful young mare attracted my at 
tention, and | must confess that I wished to 
possess her I desired the Don to select her 
for the one to undergo the breaking in pro 
cess, T enw at once that I had made a ius 
m. forall the guachos broke into a loud 
farurh, and declared’ that ‘North Americana 
must be a queer people. Who ever heard of 
training a mare to the anddle!’ * Why,’ ex 
claimed another, with a contemptuous curl 


3. 


You may be Tee Late. 


Re warned In time. Diseases lik Indigestion and 
Dyepepeia are not to he trifed wit There te euch 
athing as la n theee matters Infiam 
mation, of Secir * Caneer or come ott ‘ange ome 

~a- ma neur, When « rt «ft at pe matter 
’ tent, would be Inet sl. Deo not 4 then 
When t eymptome of Dy en are fret expe 
rien 1 t at onee te tb t reetonotive wedi 
cine, HOSTETTENS STOMACH 4 re’, and 

ae be wale 


Bit fow disorders involve greater suffering and, if 
pot in itech’ Immediately dangerous, it te the source 
of many deadty maladiosn, Ewen if It did not tend to 
rreater evil, the mental and phyreteal misery it pro 
diners \s alone a eaMeclent reason why vo palne should 


be spared to prevent oreure It, In ne country on the 


| face of the globe le It eo completely domesticated as 


of his lip, ‘do you work mares in your | 


country ’ 
of putting a saddle on my poor old mother's 
back, and forcing a bridle in her mouth, as 
of breaking in a mare The people of North 
America are savages" ™ 

‘*Mares are respected in the country of 
the herdemen, and it is considered an un 
grateful and indecent act to require labor of 
the mothers of horses,” 


Mruesecis Lace, 


A etory fs told in connection with the in 


Why, man, ] would as soon think | 


| Ine siowly upon the pationt 


troduction of the manufacture of fine lace | 


into Brussels which is pleasant in iteelf, and 
carries with it a lesson worth learning. A 
poor girl named Gertrude waa deeply at 
tached ton young man whose wealth pre 
cluded all hopes of marriage, Oue night, as 
she saat weeping, a lady entered her cottage, 
and, without saying a word, placed in her 
lap a cushion, with its bobbins filled with 
thread, The lady then, with perfect silence 
showed her how to work the bobbing and 
how to make all sorta of delicate patterns 
an complicated stitches, As daylight ap 
proached the maiden had learned the art, 
and the mysterious visitor disappeared, The 
maiden grew rich by her work, and married 
the object of her love 
Years afterwards, while living in luxury, 
she was startled by the mysterious lady en 
tering her house-—-this time not silent, but 
looking stern, She anid 
peace and comfort, while withoutare famine 
and trogBle. 1 helped you; 
helped your neighbors, The angela weep 
| for you, and turs away their faces,”’ Bo, 
the next day Gertrude went forth, with her 
cushion and her bobbin in hand, and going 
from cottage to cottage, she taught the art 
she had so mysteriously learned, and com 
fort and plenty came to all 


Castite Soar. — Pew persons know of the 
radical difference between genuine Castile 
soap and the imitations of it. The basia of 
Castile soap ia olive oil, Kut if you buy 
your oil it will cost more than the soap will 
sell for. So the manufacturer takes the 
mare (the ** cheese,” cidermakers call it,) 
from which all the oil has been pressed that 
profitably can be, and washes out the re- 
mainder with a solution of soda. Thus he 
utilizes a waste product. American Castile 
soap is a palm-eil soap that resembles the 
real article in color only, At the present 
price of gold the importers can put Castile 
soap on the market at about seventeen conta 
per pound 


Rurnett’s Cocoaine ie not mreamy or eticky 
It iw far fuperior lo po uader or alcoholic washes ar 
a hair dreesing 

Sold by all drugyiate 


An Old and Faithial Servant, 
| The tollowing communication, from the pen of 
Mre. Cole, (a daughter of the late George I. Morris) 
will be of value to those Interested tn the subject 


under discussion: 


Ma. Vonnme Perris, 

Dear Sir, in reply to the question you put to me, 
the other day, ae to whore make of eewing machine 
lam inthe hab sing, | would way that we still 
possess the 6 sker,” which hase been In 
our family ever since that firm firet commencéd bu 
sinces—the number of years being beyond my recol 
iectton. Now, although the use made of it has been 
varied and hard, It has pever, tumy knowledge, aeed 
ed any repair have no hesitation to advising you 

| to give the Grover & Baker the preference, for we are 
satisfied (having at one time owned two other ma 
chines of different maker) that It will, better than 
any other, fully and falthfully perform all the taske 
you may impore on It Very sineerely yours 
Home Journal. re. Kowin F. Cove 








The Colton Dental Association 
| Originated the anwathetic ure of Nitrous Oxide Gan, 
| administer it in the moet approved manner, do no 
thing bat EXTRACT TRETH, and they certainly do 
that without pais So 11,000 patients towtify, her 
natures, at the Office 


No. 7277 WALNUT STHEF! 


theirs 


Hottoway's Pitt Por restoring the loe ippe 
tit aud removing those secretions which cauee elck 


headache, bile, heartharn, dyepepela, dieeaece of th 


rand mids *, thie mod ne has norgua 

i ref ' T eT Powoprs * ' ny 
othert ' tl It de ff of 
t ty «! at 
’ ( ' . for t t« t 1? 
! tt ‘ ! been any I 

! nt « r Ww.i j 
f r, il th? t lelphia pe ly 


Bunt’s Hiocom of Koves. 


Ad at color tor the cheeka or lips, doce rt 
“fl md warranted not tolnjure t kit at 
} 4 th neya teannot tid 
it rm ! ert ' 
1 ' 4 ‘ 
ft recites 
j : . Li for @1 ! ‘ | er 
{ i ! t ( Vi ‘ ‘ 
a 2 ' Ar ri r 
yand / ‘” it 
j at Lalu j ud 
ii ii “ j ' 
~ and ‘ ‘ 
4 ir i j i *u 
t . 
yer i re, an fave r 
Het cK Ayet j . phia 
n “ “tr ‘ ’ ; 
! wid 1 41 Weet 
t a York iB T. Bas f ed 


* Tlere you enjoy | 


in our own, where it le found tn nearly every houwee. 
hold, HLOSTETTERS STOMACH BITTERS are 
universally conceded to be the sovereiyn remedy for 
this ennoying discare, as they act directly upon the 
‘, correct and tone the stomach, and 
Acting delight 


fally upon the nerves and soothing the brain, renders 


digestive organ 


give renewed vitality to the evetem 


them efflicactons ae a mental medicine, a well ae a 
genial stomachic. If taken as a preventive, they 
will be found particularly well sulted to the dlecases 


arixing from the gubealthy season ef antama, and 


their vee will prevent the creeping, Unpleasant ecnea- 
| 


tlon often complained of when the chille are «teal 


novT 4 


Fite: Pita: Fite! Fite 
Hance’s Rrtierric Mince 
Persons laboring under thie distressing malady, 
will hud the Vegetable P pileptic Pills to be the only 
remedy ever dliecovered lor caring 
Prevcerey, on Pattone Ping 
Ta there a Cure for Pypliepey? 
The Swhjoined will Anawer 
Garsana, Mees, June Seth AS. Hanes lear 
Sir: You will fad enclosed five dollars, which I send 


| you for two boxes of your Eplleptte 1"\Vie 


IT wae the fret pereon who tried your Pile Ip this 
part ot the country, My con was badly aMicted with 
ite fortwo ycars, Lerote and reeeived two boxes of 
your Pille, which he teok agreeably to your diree- 
tions, Me has never Aad @ Al since 

it war through my persuasion that Mr, Lyon tried 
your lille, Tlie case waea very bad one; he had @te 
nearly all bie life, or at least a youd many years. 
Dereone havo written to me from Alabama sad Top 
Rerree on the subject, for the parpose of ascertaining 
my opinion in regard to your Ville, L have always 


recomonnded them, aod ln po inetance where I have 


you have not | 


of hearing from their effect have they 
Yours, &e c arr, 
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aud effects a epecdy car rice 92 by mwa 
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brown It conslets of only one preparation, Th eta 
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street, Philadelphia, Clrealara rent free Sold by 
all Drugytet« oetlyT 1m 
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Tue wire. 
By J. G. WHITTIER 


From echool, and ball, and rout whe came, 
The city's fair, pale dangbter, 

To drink the wine of mountain air 
Beside the Bearcamp Water 


Her step grew firmer on the bill 
That watch our homesteads over, 
On cheek, and lip, from sammer fields, 
She caught the bloom of clover 


For health comes sparkling in the streams 
From cool Chocorua stealing, 

There's iron in our Northern winds, 
Our pines are trees of bealing 


Bhe sat beneath the broad-armed elms 
That skirt the mowing meadow, 

And watched the gentle weet wind weave 
The grass with shine and shadow 


Beside her, from the «ummer heat 
To ebare ber grateful screening, 
With forehead bared, the farmer stood, 
Upon his pitchfork leaning 


Framed in ite damp, dark locks, his face 
Had nothing mean of common 
trong, manly, true, the tenderness 
And pride beloved of woman 


Khe looked up, glowing with the health 
The country air had brought ber, 

And laughing, said) * You lack a wife, 
Your mother lacks a daughter 


‘To mend your frock and bake your bread 
You do not need a baby; 

He sure among these brown old homes 
In some one waiting, ready— 


** Some fair, eweet girl with «killful hand 
And cheerful heart for treaeure, 

Who never played with ivory keys 
Or danced the polka's measure.” 


He bent his black brows to a frown, 
He set his white teeth tightly, 

* "Tie well,” he said, * for one like you 
To choose for me no lightly; 


* You think, beoause my life is rude, 
I take no note of sweetness; 

1 tell you love has naught to do 
With meetnees of unmeoetness 


* Itaelf ite beat excuse, it asks 
No leave of pride or fashion, 
When silken sone or homespun frock 
It etirs with throbs of passion. 


* You think me deaf and blind; you bring 
Your winning graces hither 

As free as if from cradle time 
We two had played together. 


* You tempt me with your laughing eyes, 
Your cheek of sundown laden : 

A motion as of waving grain, 
A music as of thrushes 


‘ The playing of your summer «sport, 
The spells you weave around me, 
You cannot of your will undo, 
Nor leave me as you found me. 


* You go as lightly as you came, 
Your life i well without me, 

What care you that these hills will close 
Like prison walls about me 


* No mood ia mine to seek a wife, 
Or daughter for my mother; 

Whe loves you loses in that love 
All power to love another! 


‘| dare your pity or your seorn, 
With pride your own exceeding, 

I fling my heart inte your lap 
Without a word of pleading 

She looked up from the waving grag 

oarebly, yet so tender, 

‘Antif l give you mine,” she aaid, 
**Will you forgive the lender * 


** Nor frock nor tan can bide the man; 
And see you not, my farmer, 

How weak and food a woman waite 
Dehiod this silken armor! 


‘TL lowe vou; on that lowe alone, 
wt my wo 


i not trust for enmmer fruit 
ye 


th prrestim ing 
Will we 
The tree in May-day blooming 


Alone the hangbird owerhead, 
His hatr ewung cradle at 

Looked down to wee love's ra 
The giving that is gaining 


minim, 


And wo the farmer found a wife, 
His mother found a daughter, 
There looks no happier home 


(on pleasant Beareamp Water 


than hers 


Flowers spring to bl ssom where she walks 
The oareful way of duty; 
Our bard, etiff lines of life with her, 


Are flowing curves of beauty 


hur homes are eheerier for her sak: 
(hur 
An! all about, the social air 
sweeter for her comit x 


loot yards bryehter bloomuny 
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CHAPTER IV 


JANE BURTISB 


‘See here, mins, bere they are, though 
yellow and tattered with oonstant reading, 
fur Terry and me bas gone over them again 
and again, for fear ov missing the maning 
ov a letter” 

Rosie said this, and held out the two 
bite of discolored paper towards her visi 
tor before she saw that the lady was uy 
conscious, with every feature of her face 
distorted 

The poor woman's terror at the sight for 
& moment was too powerfal for action, but 
it soon gave place to her naturally quick 
thought, and remembering that the lady had 
been omee, as she expressed it, ** wre in 
the head,” she felt sure this was a lien 
return of the same disorler, the more so, ax 


yielding to her efforts the face relaxed, and | laughing. 
the eves closed to open again leas wildly, land nololy stops to ask ; they go away in a | 
and the whole form unbemt from its unna- | hurry ; 


| dies as abe could command, (they were few 
and «imple,) were +o far effectual as to bring 

| hack the life and strength to her guest, who 
rowe and walked a few steps across the floor, 
but «at down again silent and deathly white, 
with @ «trange contraction of the brow and 
a quik k, fitful gleam in her staring eyes. 

** Mins, dear,” cried Rosie, in an agony of 
distress, whatever aile ye? Och, what set me 
to bothering you wid my own past troubles, 
an‘ John's story and all; maybe it's that 
that eet you wrong What can I do fer you 

| wt all, at all" 

| The lady, without in anywine heeding her, 
suddenly appeared to remember something, 

| andl said, in a constrained, distant tone— 

| “I must go home now. You cannot think 
I mean to wrong you, it is enough that one 
of us should suffer.” 

Whatever these words meant, Rosie knew 
full well from the far off look that accom 
panied them they were not addressed to 
her, and only followed the speaker's motions 
with troubled eyes, but no effort to bring 
back her mind 

| The children came in laughing, from the 
kitehen porch 

‘*Mammy,” raid little Peter, “give us 
another cake, we're going to have a party 

| with the chaneys Mary Ann found.” 
| “Kitty,” eried her mother, in a suppressed 
whiaper, ‘run down to the road beyond the 
Ridve, and tell the Indy's coachman to drive 
lup here 
| make haste, and you shall have two buns to 
play with" 
| Motioning the child away, who stood quite 
maralyzed at the changed appearance of 
| Miss McEwing, Rosie ran into her little 
| chamber and got a decent bonnet and shawl 
from the closet and came back as if on 
| wings, lest some other fearful change should 
occur in her absence, In a little time Kitty 
returned, saying ‘‘ that the man was sleep- 
ing, but she had awakened him, and he 
| would soon be there.” He appeared as she 
| apoke winding up the road leisurely, evi 
| dently without any knowledge of why h« 
|had been sent for, Tosie glanced back at 
him after assuring herself that he was com 
| ing, and then ran into the room where the 
|Iady etill sat, now having her head bent 
| down between her hands and slightly sway- 
ling her body to and fro, 
| ** Heaven direct me," cried the distracted 
| woman, to herself, “here I am, afraid to 
leave the children alone, and yet I can't let 
| her go by herself in this way.’ 

Mins McEwing saved her farther distress, 

| by riving the instant she heard her servant's 


voice, and walking slowly towards the door | 


whence the sound came. The light and 
warmth without seemed to clear her mind 
| for a moment; she looked back as she 
| Croxsed the porch towards the garden-gate, 
and said, though still in that strange ¢bil 
| ling tone 
, “I must go away. I will not trouble you 
| further God help us both.” 

The man came up and gave her bis hand, 
as he opened the carriage-door. Rosie still 
fluttered irresolutely on the porch, while he 
| closed it, and the last chance of decision was 

gone, for the carriage rolled swiftly down 
the slope 
| As Rosie, who had run to the garden-gate 
to follow it with her eyes, returned slowly 
up the path, she saw a short, thick set, dark 
complextoned woman stand nodding and 
smiling in her doorway. 


the work of the last half hour that the poor 
woman's nerves, though none of the weakest, 
were completely shaken, so no sooner bad her 
eyes rested on this new visitant than she 
pave a seream, and started back as if she 
had received a sudden blow 

The next instant she felt the folly of her 
behavior, and hurried to apologize to the 
atill eimiling stranger 

‘T hope you'll excuse me, ma'am,” ehe 
| anid, tall slightly trembling; 1 have been 
a little frightened a bit ago, and I didn't 
know anyon 

“T came in by the back door,” anid the 
stranger I'm a neighbor, and thought 
maybe IT might be able todo you a little 
service in a new place.” 

‘You're wery hind, then,” returned Rosie, 


was here." 


heartily; ‘‘a new place is always a bit 
1 lone ly, and a neyhbors face can never come 
* antes” 

So saying, she ushered the woman into 
the sittine ream, and tried to eolleet her 
thoughts for agreeable converse * For 
never, Inv whole life long she confessed to 


herself, “‘ did I feel what a blescang it wae 
to be near human cratures 
The new comer was an odd little woman, ; 


with quick eyes that darted glances: every 


where, and a manner that though it was 
kindly and free enough —struck Rosie 
strangely from an eager questioning under 


tone it held in ewervthing «he said, and that 


seemed toecho tteelf inthe searching glance 


of her oven 


You have a nice place, and you keep it 
tidy.” she said, «en dingy her vlances on keen 
errands inte every corer of the room as 


ahe spoke lo you hke the place’ it's 
lonely, and gloomy, don't you flad it ¥ and it 
does seem dreary at night 
“It's not we iy 
“but what country place isn’ We 
can't expect it-—and the 
tlelds nand pleasant" 

‘Tat the said the woman, per 
sistantly, “you flod that dall; they never 
eonld stay init: anybody, limean, who came 
here, It's being so dreary, and queer, and 
all that makes it bad you see’ 

She looked keenly at the astonished Rosie 
as she spoke, and every remark seemed a 
question waiting fer an answer, Almost 
without her own control, she replied 

“It is ae you say, lonely, and maybe a 
body can be frightened at shadows wiin 
they're out ov the sound of other living eray 
tures. But why couldn't the people stay 

| here? tell me, woman, dear—for you make 

) me tremble to think,” 

“The sights, you know,” answered the 
other, drinking in every sign of perturba 
tion the face of her listener « xpressedd 
* You've seen some of them, I'm sure- 
which was it?" 

“A lady,” anawered Rosie, breathlessly, 
and without taking time to think— ‘a laly 
in white; what does it mean?” She felt 
irresisubly forced to say thus much, but 
paused here and returne! the eaver look of 
the stranger with one of fasciuated inte 
rest ‘ 

The woman drew a long breath and fell 
to laughing, while she wiped away the drops 
of perspiration that somchow had gatherod 
about her forehead with the excitement of 

| ber manner 

“Ob, bts an old story,” she said, «till 

* Nobody knows what it means; 


lively,” 
slowly, 
wir is woud, and the 
look gre 


house,” 


and | don't wonder for it’s a misxer- 


tural tension, but Miss McEwing neither | able way to live in sight of the dead, while 
spoke, nor in any way seemed to recognize you're +t'll alive yourself.” 


her tender solicitude and care. Such reme- | 


“In sight ov the dead,” said Rosie, slowly, 


she's not well; be a good girl, and | 


So strange and unaccountable had been | 


nasonted Rosie, | 


| and this time her eye and her tone quieted 
together, and she looked at the woman 
without any of her past « infusion 

* Oh, yes; but you know that you need 
not slay to be tormented—nobody does; 
that would be too much you would break 
down under it, like the woman who was 


here six years ago, ani nearly became 


crazy od 


Rose opened the doer that led into the 
hall, so that the light «treaming in shot over 


her visitor's face and dress. 
“It's very close and warm,” 
explanation of this movement 
| live close by, ma'am ¥" she added. 
| “Over in that old 
keep bouse for an 
| poor health; and so I see little company, 


she said, in 





| 
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bad not driven them from their cottage, aa 
Jane Burtis predicted, and with John's sid 
she had managed it so that the fact of its 
being seen at all was entirely unknown to 
Terry. The children now and then men- 
tioned the pretty lady that they saw at in- 
tervals, but had never spoken to since the 
June day when she had made wreaths for 
them in the garden; but Rosie had never 
encouraged them to talk about her, on the 
contrary had tried to make them fo the 
whole matter by every means she could use. 
After that morning so full of alarm and ex- 


* Don't you | citement, John had found his mother a 
| changed woman, watchful, nervous and 
ace near the Ridge. I | restless in the extreme at sometimes, at 
id gentleman that bas | others absent, thoughtful and something in- 


clined to melancholy. She had told bim of 


jand I thought I'd come over and speak a | Miss McEwing's “ strange turn,” as she called 


word to you, as a new neighbor.” 


it, but did not mention that the story of his 


* You're very kind, ma'am,” said Rosie, | life was under consideration when it oc- 


| again, and this time she accompanied the | curred. Early in the morning she had locked 


| words with look that was ax keen as the 


up the house, and taking Kitty and Poter 


restless-eyed woman could have shot from | with her, had left thet) with an acquaint- 


j}under her own braowa—while, being in the 
| light, every line of her face stood clear in 
| relief, and Rosie sat in shadow, “It was 
| foolish in me to talk as I did, you see,” she 
| continued, quietly, “I said I saw a lady in 
why would such a thing be going wandering 
about, exciptin adrame. I think we often 
mix up what we think we see, with what 
really in before us; and I was awake and 
| tired after a hard day's work, and so I looked 
up like, and thought I could see a white 
figure in the window. I don't belave it now 
at all, for my raison stands out agin euch 
| nonsense, you see." 
| ‘No, no,” eried the woman, eagerly, “it 
| was truth, real truth, terrible truth, and 
| that you'll find, if you set yourself against 
it. But,” and she changed her manner from 
| ite excited energy to a persuasive under- 
tone; * maybe you had better wait and see 
for yourself; it’s often the case that people 
| had rather suffer than take warning; but I 
| took a kind of fancy to you when I saw you 
| first, and thought you might be glad of hav- 
ing a friend close by.” 
“You've a kind heart; and ye take yer 
fancies sudden too—for I never saw you be- 
| fore, ma'am,” said Rosie, in return. Her 
| voice and manner were pleasant and cordial, 
| but she pushed her chair still further back 
|into the shadow, and looked still more 
| keenly out on the figure of the strange wo- 
man 

There was a little pause, and the new 
| comer seemed to fidget a little in the light. 
Presently she slid out of it, and though free 
from its blinding influence, shaded her face 
with her hand and seemed to cast about for 
nome —— on which to extend the conver- 
sation, It was not necessary to continue 
the search, for Rosie, after a momentary 
silence, began in a fresh, hearty way, that 
was full of confidential warmth and sim- 
plicity, to engage the interest and attention 
| of her guest with her own story. She told 
it as if from the depths of her ingushing 
confidence, but shé never mentioned any- 
thing that was not patent to every one who 
| had ever eeen the colleeted family. 

They had come from the old country to 
| hetter their fortunes—they had found it 
| slow work without friends or money, and 
| had been a good while about it. Volumi- 
| nously and feelingly did Rosie dwell on little 
| troubles that had never passed her lips be- 
fore, and under all ber flow of reminiscences, 
| never once did she lose sight of the expres- 
| sion of her listener's face. It was a long 
| tale, full of small changes, and lasted time 
| enough to weary a casual listener. It took 
in Terry's character, viewed in a much ten- 
derer light than most people would have be- 
stowed on the subject, and aseribing to him 
& persevering energy and determined in 
dustry that no one but Rosie had ever been 
able to discover in her husband, When she 
| paused and looked with simple artlessness 








| 


| of his sister. 


| 





ance while she went to the handsome man- 
vion of Mr. McEwing to ask after the health 
She was perfectly well, the 
servant said, and had gone out driving with 
her brother. Pleased, yet astonished, Rosie 


| white; and I don't belave I did now, for | turned from the door, and after going for 


the children and returning towards the Rid 
road on her way home, she saw a Geaseaie 
dash by, in which sa’ the lady and gentle- 
man, looking as cheerful and happy as she 
had ever seen them. 

But it was a good while before Rosie 
spoke to her good friend again, and then she 
met her when she took M Ann to the 
German master for one of her lessons. The 
girl was ge ao pretty and intelligent 
looking that she was noticeable even to 
strangers. Miss McEwing was walking with 
a gentleman whe seemed to direct her at- 
tention to the girl. She looked around, and 
recognizing Rosie, went back and spoke to 
her in her own cheerful, kindly way, and 
commended her efforte in Mary Ann's behalf, 
and asked after John and the little ones, but 
never once mentioned her sudden illness 
that day at the cottage, nor had she ever 
come there, thongh often sending kindly 
messages and presents through the medium- 
ship of Terry. These gifts were chiefly of a 
nature to embellish) Mary Ann, and on en- 
tering the second quarter of her tuition the 
master told her mother that he had been en- 
gaged to double the lessons by a lady who 
said she was an old friend. 

Thus the autumn found them all pro- 
gressing, Terry a little more given to stay 
an hour or two with his two friends in an 
evening than bis discreet wife approved of, 
John still studying and advancing in his em- 
ployer's estimation and confidence, and the 
rest as well and happy as their mother could 
wish them. 

It was getting very late, and Rosie had 
risen again and again and gone to the door 
to look long and earnestly down the road, 
that was faiutly lighted by a late moon, 
Coming back from one of these inspections, 
she implored John to put away his books. 
‘For you're just boring the eyes out ov yer 
head, and it bothers me to hear the house so 
deadly still.” 

John instantly threw down the volume he 
Was poring over and turned a bright, hand- 
some face, with thie kindest of smiles on its 
every feature, towards his mother. 

‘‘1f you would only leave father to me 
and go to bed yourself it would be the right 
thing, mother,” he said. ‘* Of all qhe work- 
ing, striving mothers that ever lived, mine 
is the most so; she gives herself no rest or 
pleasure, making rest and pleasure for every 
one else,” 

Rosie laid her work down on the table; it 
was a little jacket for Peter, and her eyes 
were so weary that she scarcely saw where 


| she was setting the stitches, 


to the woman for sympathy, she had never | 


alluded to John nor Miss McEwing, except 
in classing the former with her five children, 
and mentioning the latter as a laly she 
worked for, but she knew as well as if the 
; woman's hand had not partly covered her 
| face that there was something under the in 


common, neighborly-hearted soul, come in 
for a chat. 

‘But maybe I'm wearying you,” 
eluded Rosie. “ You see if a body once 
| gives their mind to speaking ov themsilves 

they don't know where to stop, and you 
jseemed so pleasant and friendly that I've 
jist opened my heart to you, What ‘ll I 
call you, ma'am 

The question was so abrupt that the wo 
mau, before answering it, looked hard at 
her for an instant, then sbe said: 

*No, dear woman, I'm not married, or 
I'd be in a home of my own, you see; but 
my name is Burtis—Jane Burtis.” 

‘It's a good name,” said Rosie, simply, 
“and ['m much beholden to you fur your 
kindness, Would you take a cup ov tay wid 
me’ the day's warm and I'll make no supper 
till the cool ov the evening, when my hu 
band comes home.” 
| The woman rose, she couldn't stay longer, 
for she had, as she had said, the care of a 


econ. 


| 


‘I'm worried about your father, dear,” 
she said, ‘* and what keeps him is more than 
I know. Not that there's any barm in a 
man staying out when he chooses,” she 
aided hastily, ‘‘but I wish he was here 
now, 

“Oh, mother,” cried John, suddenly 
coming back from the door where he had 


| gone to look out without any particular ob- 
| terest she assumed, and that she was no | 


ject in view except gratifying his mother's 
anxiety, ‘' 1] forgot to tell you, but do you 
know | saw the old man of the Ridge to- 


; day ¥ It was the first time in all my comings 


and goings, and I was so startled that I be- 


| haved like a fool.” 


are you married yourself?" | 
right in his mind, and I'm sure ov it from | 


‘What did you do, John?” asked Rosie 
smiling. ‘What was there about the poor 
old body to frighten you or any one eclse— 
that woman, Jane Burtis, says he's not over 


the way he has ov dodging your eye if you 
look at him.” 

** 1 don’t know what made me do it,”’ con- 
fessed John, ** but 1 was thinking to myself, 
and so didn't know till I came close up with 
him, then he turmed and faced me, and 
something about bim—I can't tell you what 

made me cry out and start back asif I 


, had seen a ghost.” 


Rosie grasped his arm and uttered a sound 


| of terroras he spoke; he looked at her in 


sick gentleman, and they all had their | 
fancies, which must be attended to She 
repeated her expreasions of interest in Rosie, 


and toed to recall parts of her narrative 
that she said were so much like things she 


had known hervelf, but she eame back to | 


the strong point of her visit and whispered, 
‘It's a bad place to stay; take my word for 
it, you'll know no peace in this house.”’ 

** Indeed, ma’am, I fear you're right,” 
said Rosie, still in the same tone. ‘ Some 
dreams are w irnings, maybe mine was one, 
but I'll see you again, for I know you'll 
come over when ye can and give me a 
chat.” 

The woman ptomised ve 
crossed thx porch, smiling and nodding back 
at ber new friend with creat good feeling 

Rosie saw her out of sight among the 
bushes, and then turned to where the chil- 


surprise, and then towards the door where 
her eyes were fixed in wide dismay. He 
had left it partly closed behind him, now it 
stood open wide, and the strange girl that 
had been like a phantom to them all, flut- 
tered on the threshold, beckoning them silent- 
ly to follow ber out into the dark night. 

The young man shook with fear when he 
recognized the original of his mother's ap- 
parition, but Rosie controlled herself, and 
spoke, though in astrangely faint and waver- 
ing tone. 

‘What is it?” said she, “what 
want us to do?” 

But with another motion of entreaty the 
figure sped away witliout waiting or utter- 


do you 


| ing a sound, 


readily and | 


The two looked at each other, and the 


' warm color came slowly back into the face 


j dren were playing party with her plate of | 


swect buns as staple of the entertainment. 
She searcely reproved this appropriation of 


her dainties, for her mind was fali and busy | 


with something more important, and she 


went into the sitting-room in great excite- | 


ment, saying to herself with many excited 


gestures, “It's a wonderful day, thix—a/! 


wonderful day, and it's the beginning ov 
something I can’t see through yet. But 
that woman knows us, and has a maning in 


her talk about s«pirita that I'll see through | 


before I let myself be frightened into flying 
from a place Providence has maybe brought 
me to for a purpose I can't see.” 





CHAPTER V. 


Rosie and her sen John sat together late 


THE BANSUEE ON DUTY. 
| 
| ome evening in the autumn of that same 


of John as he breathed hard in the effort to 
recover himself. 

** What is it?” he repeated; ‘is it aliving 
creature *” 

*Tll go after it,” said Rosie decidedly 
and in great excitement. ‘* I've had my own 
thoughts from first to ‘ast, and if this is 
what I take it for, it's my duty to go, but 
stay you here, John, I'm afraid ov nothing 
whin the Lord's above me.” 

The boy's answer was to spring before his 
mother, and catching down his father’s 
thorn stick dash out into the night. He 
ran through the darkness for a little while, 
but when he reached the corner of the gar- 
den palings the faint light w clearer to 
his accustomed eyes, and he thought he saw 
a flutter in the bushes down by the hollow 


that lay between him and the Ridge. 


| 


| 
| 


Then he saw his mother was at his side, 
and calling to her to stay back, he ran down 
that way, stumbling over little stones that 
were familiar in the daylight, but that 
seemed tike giants in the dark, till he reach- 


|year. The strange figure of the banshee | ed the underwood, and struggling through 
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| it at a wrong place, found himself in the 
hollow where the little creek ran that was 
dry in this autumn weather. Here it was 
darker than above, for the shadow of the 
eg me stretched athwart the path, and in 

first step forwards he struck against 
something without seeing it. It was a body 
—he felt that at the first touch, and stoop- 
ing bad raised the head with a bewildered 
knowledge that was like a dream, of being 
jsomewhere and doing something un 
when his mother's voice cried out in a low 
fearful depth of grief and God in 
His mercy receive his and in love and 
pity look down on us, Your father’s dead, 
ohn. 


CHAPTER VI. 
ROSIE A WIDOW. 


“* Terence O'Connell of county Tyrone, Ire- 
land, came to his death on the night of the 
16th of October by a fall on the rocky bed 
of a dry creek, in the neighborhood of Ridge 
road, whilst in a state of partial intoxica- 
tion. The blow was received on the back 
of the skull, and though still b 
when discovered by his family, he never 
spoke or gave signs of consciousness till he 
expired.” 

his was the ending of poor Terry's 

as told by a daily paper. His 7 a 
never saw it, and would have strongly repu- 
diated its suspicion of his sobriety if she 
had. For Rosie, as she had been a faithful 
wife, was a de sorrowing widow, and if 
her husband had been the proudest noble in 
the land he could not have been more bit- 
terly lamented. There was an undertone to 
her grief that no one but her son under- 
® , and even to him she had only men- 
tioned it in a frightened whisper. 

“To think ov that white crayture giving 
us the warning,” she said; ‘‘we haven't 
seen the end ov that yet.” 

Mr. McEwing, like the gentleman poor 
Terry had always held him to be, came out 
himeelf and took upon him the defraying of all 
expense attending the funeral, and his sister 
sent the poor widow a full sult of weeds in 
the same generous a but Miss Sarah 
never came out tothe cottage beyond the 
Ridge, that seemed to be a cl path to 
her forever more. The children to whom 
their mother, in a!) essential respects, had 
stood in the light of both parents, scarcely 
missed their father after the first natural 
ebulition of fear and distress at his sudden 
death had subsided, and John quietly, but 
decidedly took upon himself the cares and 
responsibility of head of the house—work- 
ing in every way to spare his mother pain 
and lighten her trouble. He knew well 
enough that Terry's wages had done little 
for the establishment, and consequently 
though he was sad and grieved at his loss, 
he had no fears for the future without him. 
When everything was over, and the place 
settled down into solemn quiet with that 
dreamy tincture of a loss to make it bitter 
he went back to his employment, full of zeal 
and purpose, with » sense of much depend- 
ing on him for his brother's and sister's 
future that made him doubly alert and 
anxious to do his duty. As he went home- 
ward one day in these early times of the 
new position, he met Miss McEwing’s car- 
riage standing as if waiting, at a corner he 
always passed. 

‘* John O'Connell,” she cried softly from 
the window, ‘‘ come here, I want to speak 
to ou,”’ 

ohn instantly presented himself, and 
bowed low, for next to his mother of all 
living women he respected and admired Miss 
McEwing. 
. **T want to talk to you awbile. To-mor- 
row’s Saturday, always a half-holiday with 
you, is it not ? Well, bring your mother 
and come and see me, I shall be at home 
after two.” 

She nodded and smiled at him and drove 
away, and he went home full of the idea, 
and determined to discuss it with Rosie in 
all its bearings, 

He found Jane Burtis sitting on the door 
porch, whilst his mother, sewing in hand, 
inhospitably but apparently unconsciously, 
closed the entrance with her own figure. 
This woman was not exactly a frequent visi- 
tor at the cottage, but they saw her very 
ofven, and against her John had conceived a 
most deep-rooted dislike. He never talked 
earnestly with his mother without first going 
to the window and looking up and down the 
garden, he had so often discovered her on 
such occasions going crouching low along 
the ground uncer pretence of following 
little chickens that had escaped from her, or 
looking for plantain for her bird, or what 
not. She was always lurking, he thought, 
and yet seeing his mother pursue a certain 
policy towards her, he had never more than 
mentioned her name in comment. 

“And here comes Mr. John,” said Jane, 
rising as if to follow them into the house. 
**He looks pale and worried, and maybe 
don't feel well. I don't wonder, it’s very 
cold to be out here in the wind—these are 
pleasant days, but they're wintry ones too.” 

Rosie moved to let her son pass, but re- 

sumed her place and her sewing again—and 
Jane seeing that she meant to stay, took up 
the conversation John's appearance had 
seemed to interrupt. 
‘Yes, you've had trouble, ma’am, but you 
| know I told you you would, how could it be 
| otherwise ; you would stay, and them that 
| stands up against fate must expect a fall 
sometime.” 

Rosie shook her head and sighed as if not 
comprehending the drift of the woman’s 
words, 

* The Lord’s will be done,” she murmured ; 
|‘ there’s something else beside this little 
world, woman dear, and them that’s as old 
| as you and me must look forward to it, and 
try to live up to our duty, laving the rest to 
Him.” 

The woman didn’t relish such philosophy 
much, as was apparent from the way she 
shuffled about during the speech, but by- 
and-by she began again. 

‘It would be a dreadful thing if anytaing 
happened to John, he's a comfort you 
couldn't well spare.” 

A quick contraction showed itself about 
Rosie's mouth; she smoothed it out and 
answered mildly, ‘‘ What .would happen to 
him, dear boy ?” 

‘*But maybe he would be passed over; 
[there's Tim and Peter, you know, and the 
| ill luck of the place always follow the males 
first.” Jane Burtis seemed lost in thought 
jafter saying thus much, and went slowly 
| away down the path, shaking her head and 
| murmuring softly to herself, ‘It’s # pity, 
it’s a great pity, soul,” , 

Rosie remained at her post, sewing calm! 
and placidly, till her e neighbor turn 
the gable ef the house was out of sight; 
ther she ran in qui and found John as- 
sisting Tim to lift out the table, which Mary 
Ann was p to lay for supper. 

‘* What do you Miss McEwing means 
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to say to us, mother?” said John, when she 
appeared, ‘‘She met me to-day and sai! 
we must both come in and speak to her on 
Saturday, that's to-morrow, you know." 

“I'm glad to hear it,” answered his 
mother; ‘it's a blessing to talk to a friend 
after a body's been daling with enemies.” 

John glanced at the busy children, whose 
attention was fully wrapt in their own af 
fairs, and then drawing vearer to his mother, 
whispered, 

“What can that woman mean by watch- 
ing and scheming about such a common- 

lace set as we are? Do you understand 

er, mother? or is it only a demented sort of 
way she has’ 
was not perfectly frank in her an- 
swer. ‘‘Understand her?” she echoed. 
** Can any one "5 to follow the queer 
ways ov the like ov her? But I wonder 
what Miss Sarah will say to us? And I'm 
glad, John dear, that Mary Ann improves as 
she does, for I'm afraid Miss Sarah don't 
think it too wise in me to push her forrad at 
the music.” 

The children having by this time suc- 
ceeded in samy e table, Rosie gave 
them her aid in producing the tea and its 
accompaniments; and after seeing them all 
served, sat idly sipping at her tea and eating 
nuthing. No one remarked her want of ap- 
petite, for since her husband's sudden death 
the seldom made more than a pretence of 
taking a meal, and to-day she seemed un- 
usually thoughtful and absent. Little Peter 


and Kitty held an under-tone controversy 
about jackstones meanwhile, and their voices 
growiug louder, Mary Ann interposed to 


settle them. ‘Oh, mother, do please stop 
Kitty,” she said, ‘‘ she is taking little Peter's 
pretty little stones,” 

‘“*They’re not his,” cried Kitty, firmly; 
‘they are mine, the white-haired lady gave 
them to me before we went after the nuts.” 

John looked up astonished. 

‘*What lady do you mean, Kitty?’ he 
asked, ‘* What is the child saying, mother ?” 

But Kitty proceeded to explain. 

‘* Mother called her a white-haired lady, 
and we don't know her name; she comes 
sometimes in the evening and sometimes in 
the morning, but she don’t stay long now. 
She picked these stones for me, she did so 
and little Peter touk them away and said 
they were his.” 

Leaving his mother to settle the dispute 
Jobn rose and found his books and arranged 
and laid out his evening work on a little 
table liarly his own. The next day's 
expedition would make his mother have a 

ood deal to do that night, so impressing 

ary Ann into clearing away the table, 
Rosie made short work of sending the rest 
to bed, while she ironed and mended the 
wardrobe of the music master's children to 
have it ready fur the morning. 

At last every thing was in tidy order, and 
Mary Ann saying that she was too weary to 
study her lesson, as she had gone nutting all 
the afternoon in the sharp, clear wind, gaped 
awhile and then crept off to bed. 

There was only a stitch or two to set, so 
Rosie drew her chair near John's light and 
threaded her needle. Evidently he had been 
waiting for her to do so, since he instantly 
laid down his pencil and book and turned 
his handsome, thoughtful face towards 
her. 

“Did you notice what Kitty said about 
that figure? What is it, mother? How can 
you be socalm? I am wretched till I un- 
derstand it all, and know why and how we 
are #0 visited.” 

** It’s but little to think about, dear,” said 
Rosie, reluctantly. ‘‘ What need is there ov 
you bothering your head about it?” 

‘*Why, mother,” said John, impatiently, 
“the wonder is that you can be so calm. 
Whatever it is, we should know why it 
comes fluttering about us, Of course I don't 
believe it to be a spirit, but it’s a ghostly 
sort of reality, and I want to understand 
it.” 

‘*When you do, I'll be glad to have you 


explain it to me,” said Rosie, quietly, and 


that was all she said. 
(TO BE CONTUNUED., ) 
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Quiet and pale, and sweet and fair, 
They shrouded her for ber rest, 
Wreathing the lilies around ber hair, 
And the violets over her breast 


Pure as the leaves of the milkwhite Gower 
Was the heart of the maiden dead; 

Peaceful and calm as the funeral bour 
Was the soul that afar had fled. 


Into the room where the maiden lay 
Three men drew softly near, 
Three men who had loved her, ah, well-a- 
day, 
For many and many a year. 


And one whose eyes were black as night 
Male wildly a desolate moan : 

‘* Never to me shall the skies be bright, 
Or peace to my soul be known |" 


And one whose eyes were bright and blue 
As the clouds in the springtide air, 

Stooped lowly the pale still lips unto, 
And lovingly kissed them there. 


An one whose forehead was white and wan, 
Whose eyes were stern and gray, 

Gazed long and sadly her face upon, 
Then silently turned away. 


They buried her deep where the grass grows 
green, 
And the birds sing a blithesome song, 
Where over the headstone bright blossoms 
are seen 
Nodding the whole day long. 


Nodding, still nodding when comes the sun 
In the summer with shimmering glow; 
For the maiden died and the wail was done 

Many long years ago. 


The days were dimmed of the dark-eyed 
man, 
In a tempest of passionate strife, 
And wild with sin were the years that ran 
The course of his stormy life. 


And the blue-eyed one, his pulses beat 
Quick when ~ heard her name, 

Until to his beart with rapture sweet 
A new love softly came. 


But the wan browed man went forth that 
day 
With & new-born light in his soul, 
To guide-his fuotateps till over his way 
The shadows of death should roll. 


Ne’er to his lips came a smile again, 
Nor yet to his eyes a tear; 

But never thereafter or guile or stain 

To the sad strong heart came near. 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD. 


CHAPTER XXI. 
LEONA VICARIO, 


El Saltillo, also called Leona Vicario, is 
situated about 600 miles to the north of 
Mexico, in a fine and well cultivated plain. 
This town which is now rich, and has a 
population of about 20,000, was considerable 
at ¢he period of the Spanish authority, and en- 
joyed some reputation through the salubrity 
of its climate. But we will say nothing 
about the Saltillo of to-day, which does not 
concern us; we will merely try to give a 
sketch of the town at the time when our 
story took place. 

Like all the towns founded by the 
Spaniards, it is crammed with churches 
several of which are very handsome and 
rich. The streets are wide, clean, and bor- 
dered by houses built of stone, a very rare 
thing in Mexico, where a coutinued appre- 
hension of earthquakes is felt. Owing to 
the numerous springs that burst out of the 
ground in most of the streets, the ground, 
which without that would be dry and sterile, 
enjoys a certain reputation for fertility. 
Saltillo was at that period the general en- 
trepot of the Spanixh trade with the Red 
Skins, who went there to make exch: » 
and supply themselves with the various 
articles they needed, The population was 
divided into two classes; the Spaniards, or 
persons who called themselves such, though 





| the majority of them had not probably one- 
} eighth of European blood in their veins; 
j aud the Tzascaltec Indians, the sole really 
} intelligent and industrious inhabitants of 
the town. 

On the day when accident led the adven- 

| turer to Saltillo, the town festival was being 
celebrated, In the morning after mass the 
|eclergy had fetched with great pomp the 
image of the Virgin from the cathedral, car- 
ried it through all the streets with hymns 
and music, aud then put it to rest in a 
theatre built by the side of the acha, or cir- 
| cus in which the bull-fights are held. After 
the siesta, several bull-fights came off to the 
sound of bands stationed on either side the 
| statue of the Virgin, then the procession 
| continued its promenade, and finally restored 
| the statue to the cathedral. Immediately 
| afterwards, an open fair for the sale of 
cakes, sugar-plutins, and for gambling began, 
| which was to last a week, The governor, 
|who generally resided at Cohahuila, the 
capital of the Intendancy, had come to Sal- 
i tillo expressly to witness this festival, 
whose reputation was great throughout the 
| land, and which attracted a crowd of stran- 
ers. 
Our travellers entered the town about two 
hovrs after the fair had been opened, and 
| suddenly found themselves in a crowd of 
| promenaders and idlers who encumbered the 
| streets and at some points impeded the cir- 
} culation, The little party only advanced 

with great difficulty through the mob, which 
| pressed round them on ail sides, laughing, 
| shouting, letting off fireworks, and throwing 
| squibs in every direction. Naturally the 
| further the travellers got into the heart of 
| the city, the greater the difficulties became, 

and the less easy was it for them to advance ; 

at last the crowd grew so compact around 
| the travellers, that they found it utterly im 
| possible to advance auother step. 

‘*The deuce take the asses with their 
festival,” the Canadian muttered, as he 
looked angrily at the living wall that stood 
before him, ‘‘we cannot remain here, 
though, till nightfall.” 

| ‘* There is a way of arriving at the gover 
nor’s house, if you like.” 

** What is it’ the other asked. 

‘“‘It is to turn back, take a side 
leave our horses at a mesun, and then re 
turn on foot to mingle with the crowd 
What is impossible for a horseman in such 
a throng is not so to a pedestrian, who, if he 


etreet, 


| ia strong, can force a passage with his el 


bows an’ shoulders. It is true that we shall 
run the risk of a hnife-thrust; but omelettes 
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INTERVIEW. 


THE PERILOUS 


oaths, and threats, began around the hap 
leas travellers, who in vain apologized to the 
people whom they struck or crushed against 
the walls. 

The tumult gradually attained tremendous 

proportions. Already could be scen flashing 
n the sun the binish blades of the long | 
knives which Mexicans always carry in the | 
right boot. As Diego Lopez predicted, knife | 
thrusts would soon be liberally dispensed, | 
The position of the travellers was becoming 
dificult, when suddenly a lepero, one of | 
those scamps such as are always to be found | 
in a crowd, for whom an accident of any | 
nature is a rejoicing, unsuspectingly and | 
probably involuntarily freed them from 
their dilemma, This worthy youth had | 
about him a stock of squibs and crackers, | 
which he took a delight in letting off be- 
tween the feet of women, or in the pockets 
of men, whom their evi] star brought within 
his reach. At the moment when the popu 
lar fury attained its paroxyam, the lepero 
thought it a famous joke to light a squib, 
and tas it phizz under the nostrils of the 
Canadian's horse. 

The animal, already terrified by the shouts 
which deafened it, and the blows craftily 
dealt it, and now rendered mad by the fire 
that burned its nostrils, reared with a snort 
of pain, laid back its ears, and, in spite of 
the desperate efforts its rider made to hold 
it in, dashed into the very thickest of the 
crowd, throwing down everything in its 
path, and opening with its chest a wide gap, 
through which the other horsemen, who 
were not at all desirous of being made re- 
® ible for broken heads, and women and 
children injured, galloped at their hardest. 

There was for a moment a fearful medley. 
We must do the lepero the justice to say 
that the effort surpasacd his expectations, 
and that he literally writhed with laughter, 
so delighted was he with the success of his 
invention. He would probably have laughed | 
much longer, had not the horse of one of | 
the peons, in the midst of his delight, given 
him a kick, which hurled him to the} 
ground, with cloven skull and chest tram 
pled in. 

Still, Clary was too thorough a horseman | 
to feel afraid of being thrown; unable to | 
master his horse entirely, and wishing to 
cause the least possible misfortune, he con- 
tented himself with turning it down a ride 
street, the entrance to which was about a 
pistol shot off. He was lucky enough to 
succeed, and soon, thanks to the headlong | 
speed of their horses, the four riders, after 
whom the mob had begun to run with yells | 
of fury, found themselves safe from pursuit 
in a completely deserted street. So soon as | 
the horses were no longer excited, they 
checked their speed, and soon fell into a, 
moderate pace ° 

‘* Sangre de Cristo! the adventurer ex- | 
claimed, so soon as he found time to hgeathe, 
‘that was sharp work; I fancied we should 
not get out of it.” 

“Well!” said Diego Lopez, “‘ your body 
and mine were within an ace of becoming 
knife-sheaths, Oh!” he added, with a shud 





| der of retrospective terror, ‘* I can still feel 


the goose flesh.” 

‘In truth, our position was for a moment 
extremely critical. Confound the incarnate | 
demon who dared to burn my horse's nos 
trils. I only hope we have not «mashed 
twenty of those wretches; I shall never for 
give myself if we bave.” 

‘* No,” the peon answered, ‘‘ thank hea 
ven, they are more frightened than hurt 
Luckily the house doors were open, and 
they were able to find shelter in them; two 
or three at the most were injured.” 

‘* Heaven grant that the mischief is no 
greater; but what are we to do now ?” 

** Proceed to the nearest meson to get rid 
of our horses 

**] ask for nothing better; lead me there 


| directly.” 


cannot be made without breaking the eggs, | 


and if you really wish to arrive, I fancy you 
have no other method to employ.” 
** Viva Dios! you are right this time, gos- 
sip, even if you were the greatest liar in the 
whole of New Spain,” the Canwlian ex- 
| claimed, joyously, ‘ and I will immediately 
| follow your advice.” 
| But this was not so easy to perform as 
| the adventurer imagined. The forced stop- 
| page they had been constrained to make had 
rendered the crow)! thicker around them, so 
| that they were literally held in a vice by the 
| pedestrians. Still they must deliver them- 
selves at al) riaks from this pressure, which 
was momentarily becoming more tremen- 
dous. At an order from Diego Lopes, the 
| two peons in the rear began gently backing 
| their horses—for it was impossible to turn 
| them—a movement immediately imitated 
| by the Canadian and his comrade, whose 


| one, you know a thousand. 


| steeds wheeled to the right and left with an | 


almost imperceptible movement, which 
however, gradually enlarged the circle round 
‘them. But then, a frightful concert of yells, 


‘* Where are we, in the first place ?” the 
peon said, as he looke d round to discover his 
whereabouts ‘Viva Dios!" he continued 
at the expiration of a moment, “ we are in 
luck; there ix a meson a few yards from 
here; come on." 

They started again, and soon reached the 
meson Diego Lopez had spoken of. Mexican 
hostelries are all alike, and when you know 
Travellers who 
bring with them their beda, provisions, anid 
forage for their horses are alone certain of 
being well served, and wanting for nothing ; 
those who neglect these essential precautions 
run a great risk of lying on the bare ground 
and dying of hunger. The landlords only 
supply water and a roof, and it ia useless to 
ask thei for anything beyond that: not 
even a cigarette could be obtained for any 
money. it is true that Mexican landlords 
poase-s one precious quality, or, to speak 
more logically, four. They are thievish, in 
solent, obstinate as mules, and only lodjye | 
travellers who have the good luck to please 
them 

Fortunate it war that Diego Lopez had 
long been acquainted with the landlord to 
whose bowss he Jed his comrades, Had it 
not been #0, they would have run @ great 
risk of not finding a sbelter for the night 
But, thanks to the peon's omnipotent inter 
vention, the landlord consented to receive 


| and its streets wide 


| clear and limpid stream of water 


| workinanship 





the travellers, and allowed them to lead 
their horses to the corral, When the horses 
had been unsaddled, and a good stock of 


| alfalfa and maize had been laid before them, 
| the Canadian wrapped himeaelf up in his 


zarape, and prepared to go out, 

** Where are you going ’"" Diego asked him. 

** You know very well,” he answered; ‘I 
am going to go! oe 7 

* You are quite determined, in spite of 
what I said to you Y” 

** More than ever," 

** In that case wait for me.’ 

** What to do’" 

* Carai ! to pas a ie, pn How do you 
expect to find your way through a town you 
have entered to-day for the first time in your 
life Y" 

** That is true, and thank you.” 

The peon, after giving his companions 
orders to await hia return, and bowing 


| courteously to the landlord, who deigned to 


return his salute with a or"! air, left 
the meson, accompanied by the Canadian. 
To do full justice to Oliver Clary, we will 
allow that he was anything but re-assured 
ax to the probable results of the step he was 
about to take, and the words of the peon 
buzzed in his cars. He did not make the 
slightest mistake aa to his position, and In 
spite of the assurances the count had given 
him, he was perfectly well aware that he 
ran a risk of being hung, if the man before 
whom he was about to appear were such as 
he had been represented. 

But the adventurer was one of those men 
who never play fast and loose with what 
they consider a duty, and who, once they 
have formed a resolution, push on to the 
end, careless of what the consequences may 
be. Hence, when Diego Lopes, who, since 
he had learned that is companion was @ 
Catholic, felt sineerely attached to him 
tried to return to what he had told him, and 
counsel himself once again to defer hia visit 
until his master's arrival, the hunter imme- 


| diately bade him be silent, while perfectly 


understanding the correctness of his reason- 


ing, and obliged him to talk about indifferent 
| mattera, 


In spite of the ever-increasing crowd in 
the street, the two men had no serious dif- 
ficulty in making their way, It is true that 
they were men who created a certain amount 
of respect by their muscular appearance. 


| Although they were obliged to advance very 


rlowly, still in a comparatively short period 








they reached the Plaza Mayor, where, owing | 


to its vast dimensions, they were enabled to 
walk more freely 


We have said that Leona Vicario was a 


large town, that its squares were FpAcious | 


The Plaza Mayor, the 
largest of all, had really a grand aspect 
Two sides were lined with portales in the 
shape of cloisters, lined with shops where 


goods of every description were sold; of the | 


two other sides, one was oceupied by the 
cathedral ,*the other by the Catido, or Town 
Hall. In the centre of the square rose a 
monumental fountain, from which burst a 
This foun 
tain was surrounded by posts, fastened to 
gether by bronze chains of rather curious 
Attracted by the fair, a mul 
titude of peddlers bad installed themselves in 
the square, vending all sorta of rubbish to 
the mob which preased around them 

The two men who entered the square by 
the Calle de la Marced, were obliged to go 
to the further extremity in orler to reach 
the cabildo, which was the temporary rexi 
dence of the governor-general of the in 
tendancy. The cabildo was at this period 
(Il do not know if it be still in existence) a 
building in a heavy and paltry style, built of 
stone, and having tall, straight, narrow win 
dows, defended by heavy iron bara. Two 
lancers were walking with a most weary air 
in front of the principal gate, which was 
thrown wide open, and gave access to the 
interior by a flight of five stepa 

* We have arrived,” said Diego Lopez, as 
he stopped in front of the ugly building we 
have just described 

‘At last!* the mlventurer answered, asa 
he looked curiously about him, ‘'Carai! I 
was beginning to fancy that we should never 
reach our journey's end,” 
‘** Here we are; as you insisted on my lead 
¢ you hither, I have done so.” 
“And I thank you for doing it, gorsip; 
now that you have honorably performed tue 
farfrom agreeable task entrusted to you, 
leave me to my own business, and go and 
amuse yourself at the fair 

** Hang me if I do anything of the sort,” 
the peon answered; “1 am too sorrowful.” 

** Nonsense! why bother yourself so’ All 
will finish, | feel convinced, much better 
than you have supposed." 

* That is possible, and I wish it may be 


’ 


in 


so, but I confess that I do not expect it; 1) 


will not attempt to dissuade you any more; 
a fool cannot be prevented from committing 
folly , 

** Thank you,” the adventurer said with a 
laugh. 

The other shook his head mournfully, 

‘J am going to watch for my master,” he 
continued; ** he has great influence over the 
governor, and, if you are not hanged, I hope 
he will save you.” 


| 


| war 
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** Thope, too, that I shall not be hanged.” 

** (ten sabe?” the peon muttered 

The Canadian, who was not particularly 
please] by these ill-omened prognostica, has 
tened to take leave of his croaking compan 
ion The latter looked after him unti! he 
disappeared in the cabildo, after exchanging 
a few words with the sentry; then he re 
turned very thoughtfully to the meson, mut 
tering 

** 1 don't care ; I will not start till I know 
whether he is hung; it is eurely the least I 
ean do for a good Catholic like him.” 


CHAPTER XXII 
THER (INTERVIEW 

Oliver Clary had entered the cabildo 
From this moment he could not recoil, but 
must pesh on. The brave and careless Can 
adian took a last and sorrowful glance at the 
aquare in which a merry crowd, whose crica 
reached bis ears, was assembled ; he gave a 
sigh of regret, and hung his head on his 
chest for a moment; but almost immediate 
hq subduing this sadness, which was anwor- 

y of him, he effaced every trace of emo- 
tion from bis face, drew himself up proudly, 
and with a calm step entered a hall fn which 
were standing ushers, easily to be recognis- 
ed by the silver chain round their neck. Bo 
soon as he appeared, one of these ushers 
left the p, and walked up to him with a 
alow solemn step. 

** Who a ? what do you want?” he 
asked, impudently. 

‘*Who I am?” be anewered drily, ‘‘ that 
does not concern you, my master. What I 
want? to speak to His Excellency Don Gar- 
ola Lopes de Cardenas, General commanding 
the Intendaney." 

“Oh, oh!” the usher anid, as he looked 

impudently at the adventurer's modest and 
more than careless dress; ‘‘ you come like 
that, without the slightest ceremony, to de 
mand an audience of his exoellency! Come, 
my good follew, follow good advice and be- 
gone; the mesoal is disturbing your head ; 
go to aleep, keep your feet warm, and do not 
trouble yourself any further with such non- 
sense," 
Not letting himself be disconcerted the 
loast in the world by this tolerably coarse 
apostrophe, the adventurer looked for an in- 
stant at the —— with such an ex - 
sion that the latter turned his head ouup ta 
embarrassment; then he seized him by a 
button of his coat, 

** Listen to me, Senor Scamp,” he said, in 
a low and menacing voice; * in any other 
place but the one w we now are, the 
words you have just uttered would cost you 
dearly; but I despise you too much to be 
insulted by them. I pardon yon, but only 
on one condition—that you will immediatel 
announce to his exoellency, Senor Don O}i- 
vero Clary, and hand him at the same time 
this letter from his seigneury, the Count de 
Melgona. Begone!" 

He let go the usher's button, and tho lat- 
ter, quite abashed, turned round two or 
three times, and, without saying a word, 
quitted the hall, The Canadian folded his 
arma on his chest, and waited for his return, 
while looking disdainfully at the other ser- 
vante, who bent on him curious and almost 
startled glances, Tho usher's absence was 
short. He appeared alinost immediately, and 
throwing both doors wide m, he sald, as 
he bowed ironically to the Canadian—- 

** His Excellency General Don Garcia Lo- 
pez de Cardenas requests Benor Don Oll- 
vero Clary to have the condescension to en- 
ter.” 

The adventurer understood that the oritt- 
cal moment had arrived, Without display- 
ing the slightest hesitation he entered the 
room, the doors of which had so suddenly 
been opened to him, But, when he had 
crossed the threshold, he felt that apecies 
of confusion and timidity which etneke the 
bravest men when they are violently thrown 
out of the medium in which they are accus- 
tomed to live. It isa plain that the adven 
turer would have preferred finding himself 
face to face with a whole tribe of ferocious 
red akina, instead of entering this brilliant 
ly gilded room,and a crowd of smart offi 
cers, whose cyen he felt, instinctively, were 
fixe upon him. A feverish flush covered 
his face, a cold perspiration beaded on hia 
temples, and hia heart beat as if it would 
burst from his chest. It was not fear he 
felt, it wan not shame he experienced, nor 
was it weakness; but it was a mixture of 
all those feelings which filled his bosom, 
and made his temples beat 

Still, through a prodigious effort of his 
will, he succeeded not only in almost en 
tirely concealing thia strange emotion, but 
aleo xo completely surmounted it that he was 
able to walk with a firm #«tep towards the 
general, whom he saw etanding at the other 


lend of the saloon, in the midst of a group 


of field officers; and who, with his hand on 
his «word belt, bent on him a glance such aa 
rattlesnakes are sail to employ in fascinat- 
ing their victime 

General de Cardenas was a man not more 
than forty years of of tall and imposing 
stature: bis face was harsh, dark, and cruel; 
he had a mocking lip and eynical glance ; 


aye 
4 


his low forehead, his eyes close to hia long 


hooked nose, and his prominent cheek bones, 


veined with violet lines, gave him a certain 
resemblance to the feline race Ile wae 
dressed in the splendid uniform of a gen 


eral, glintening with gold lace At this mo- 
ment he was biting hie yreyoeh moustache, 
and clanking the wheels of his epura on the 
ground, a sign by which his intimate friends 
knew that he was suffering from intense 
pas on 


Don Lopez de Cardenas belonged to the 


highest Spanish nolulity, and was a cabal 
lero culaertfo; he had gone through, with 
some dixtinetion, the whole of the Peninen 


lar war, but, in spite of his thorough bra 
very, and his undeniable talent, he had let 
himeelf be led away by hia evil nature to 


behave so ferociously to the enemy during 
the retreat of the French, that the King of 
Spain, who did not feel at all secure on a 
throne which he owed rather to chanew than 
his personal ability, was cometrained to dis 
miss him, as he did not dare to brave the 
public protest ayainst favors he might have 
cel such a person, Mexico, which was 
then in ful! revolt, seemed to the king the 
only place to which he could send General 
de Cardenas, without appearing to exile him. 
The general, aware of the hatred with 
which he was regarded, was not sorry, tem- 
porarily, to quit the scene of his dark deeda 
Another reason male him accept, almost 
joyfully, the post confided to him hia for 
tune, compromised during the long Peninsular 
was no longer adapted to the demands 


lof his pride and the position to which bis 


, lost. 


birth gave him the mght of aspiring- He 
thought that it would be easy for him, in a 
country distracted by revolutions, to fish in 
troubled waters, and get together in a few 
years a fortune larger than the one he had 
His beginning in New Mexico di@ no: 
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contradict his past; it was such as might | 
be expected from a man like him, and gave 
Mexicans, whom, for their misfortane, 
he was chosen to govern, an exact measure 


the 


of the justice they had to expect from him 
Henee, he 
Mexico ere the people, who are rarely mis 
taken in their appreciation, branded him 

th the name of the Shark—e characteris 
tic name, were there ever one; for, like the 
he was rapacious and cruel (nly 
one person had a precarious and often « 
tested infloenoce over thisman it was Count 


erare, 
<n 


| soouned re ] 


had resided scarce a year in| him a 
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caballero the general an 
de you really believe in 


'* Nonsense, 
ewered, ironically, 
| thie safe-comduct * 

the really took an interest in 
he would not have accompanied 


count 


Your excellency is doubtless im the right 

bat it is not till to morrow, and r 
haps, it will be a» well to wait till then.” 

** The more «o,” another added, ** because 

the count will, i 

an early hour.” 


‘Well, as you insist,” the general said, 


Do you suppose that if 
this 


his guards, who, moreover, acting in confor 
mity with the orders the general had himself 
given, had not attempted w approac h the 
prisoner 

As he had resolved, the 
himeelf aa comfortably 
back against the wall, lit hi« pipe, and fell 
into a deep reverie, He emoked thus for a 
few minutes with all the beatitude of an 
Indian aacham, when he gave a start of sur- 


Canalian seated 





all probability, arrive at price, alraowt of terror, on hearing @ sarcas- 


tic voice say, two paces from him— 
“Ab, ah! the pale face escaped the Red 


de Melgosa, to whom he was attached by | with viable repugnance, ‘be itas you wish, Skins, but bis own brothers have seized 


family ties 
It wae face to face with thie human faced 

tiger that chance placed the miventurer 
The situation was wot at all pleasant, etil! 
he did not let bimeelf be disconcerted. On 
coming within a few paces of the general 
he stopped, bowed respectfully, and waited 
till the ether should aires him, in a eu 
ture which, without evidencing the slightest 
arrogance, showed that he was not the man 
to let himeelf be domineered over, and that 
he would bravely enter on the coming etrag 
«ie The general looked at him finedly for 
a fow moments, and then said, in a hoarse 
an | me hating vour 

Who are you, in the flend'’s name!” he 
asked 

The letter I bad the honor of delivering 
to your excellency muat have already in 


formed you,” the Canadian answered 

Do you fancy, sooundre!,” the general 
continued furiously, “that I have nothing 
better te do than read the alewurd letters 


eeontome from all «ides? 

These few words, exchanged with the ter 
rible officer, had given the adventurer time 
to rewume all hie calm and reckloes bravery 
He advanced a atep, bowed profoundly, and 
sail briefly, although accent waa re 
tful 

I have the honor of drawing your excel 
leney’s attention te the fact that 1] am no 
sundrel, but a man of honor; that I haw 
here, entrusted with an important 
on: and that Count de Melyora, whose 
putation for loyalty cannot be doubted, f 


his 


mye 


own aceorl heoame my guarantee to 
exoelleney These are two reasons 
hy LDhave aright to be treated with due 


1 
' 
} 
’ ur 
conmideration 
You crow very loudly for a young cock ; 


leet Tehonld hawea f mey to out 
the 


ta) ‘ tmle 
that comb which you raise no daringly,” 
pooveral anewered with a mocking smile 

“T de not know what your exoellency 
neansa if you de not think proper to hear 


what I have to say, | venture to hope that 
you will allow me to retire 

After ullering these words in the same 
firme tone he had maintained ainee the be 
penning of this singular interview, the ad 


vonturer roade a move to leave the hall 


Stop, | order you,” the peneral said 
ruddenly; ‘you please me—so speak with 
out fear, Who are you? Now don't tell 
any lies, for, perhaps, | know more about 


you than vou PUppose " 


| ware very little what your execelleney 
may have learnt about me Dam an honest 
woolranger -a Canadian by torth, and at 


the present moment colonel in the service of 
the Mexioan patriots, commanded by Father 


Dron Del ayo Sandoval" 


Ah, ah,” the general muttered in the 
rame mocking way; ‘‘go on, my lad, you 
have forgotten to tell me vour name 

Thave several, my real one is Oliver 
Clary, the Led Skine have christened me 
the Sumach, and the white men of the 
praine generally call me *Death im the 
fac« ’ 

Death in the face "the preneral repeat 


ed with a grin, ‘perhaps we shall soon ser 

whether you really deserve that name 
‘No man should praise himself 

I that there few 

net capable of oonfronting,” he 

' lately 


We shall see, 


etill, | 


lw lLeve are dangers | at 


niswered 
Now 


we shall see, cossap 


gi’) mea report of the miesion with which 
you have been entrusted by the honorable 
* lela of whom you have sao foolishly 
’ yourself the scapegoat 
bie Canadian elrugyed las shoulders 

1t is enay to threaten a defencrles 
ma he muttered tn voroe bowd enough 
t. heart! bw the preneral 

Make haste,” the latter continued 


(lary, without any hurry, felt ina pow Let 


o e ooat be wore under the garape. took 
‘ the deapatehes Pather Sandoval bad et 
' dl te him, ane presented them to the 
peneral with a bow 

the Mexioams patriots.” he said, 1} I 
that it execlioncew will dein to lav before 
the povernor thie bumble petition, which 
oohtaine the enunciation of their erievanees 


ahd the ConoO@emone thew wish to obtam from 


his | thmliae 

The general toon the letter, crumpled it 
in his hand, and threw it on a table, without 
reading There was a moment of mournful 


silence, the officers, who knew the general's 


‘ nt and implacable character, awaited a 


trapical finale, and we rece sper tally alarmed 
by the nusual patience which theur chief 
had displayed. The latter did not leave 
them long in doube 
’ ow, eooundrel,”’ he continued ina rough 
Voice you have said all, I think ¥” 
** Yea, all, excelleney 
And I hawe listened t the end without 
interruption } 
‘Ve exoelleney * 
lam accustomed,” he continued to 
he patient with people who are about to 
What the Canadian exclaimed, as he 
burs lly fell back a pace 
“Thd you suppose that, had it been other 
wise Ts ild * my have listened to vour 


impudent chatter, let him be strung up.” 
* Take what you are going to do,” 
miventurer shouted, seizing the brace of 


J will 


tate 
the 
pistols hidden beneath his rarape, 
lefend my life to the last breath.” 


Tt is your right,” the general said, with 
a laugh 
‘Twill make use of it, be assured Ty 


morrow you will bave to acoount for my 
death to Count de Melgosa, whom you will 
have dishonored by despimng his safe con 
duct e 

These words, uttered somewhat 
hazard by the Canadian, and rathe: in the 
hope of gang time than for any other rea 
. produced greater effect than he bad ex 
pected on hie hearers. The latter, who, up 
to this moment, had seemed to take very 
slight interest in the scene, and had gone on 
talking together in a low voice, suddenly 
broke off; several of them walked up to the 
reneral, to whom they appeared to make 
representations, which he lstened to with @ 
Lity samule 
I will remark to your exceile ney .” anid 
an ol) grey-beanied officer, ** that Count de 
Me “able alcade mayor of the town, that 
his honor is dear to us all, and that it will 
perhaps, be as well to await his arrival be- 
ore haaging this poor man.” 


hap 


efor 


Throw down your pistols, villain,” 
ded, addressing the adventurer, who still 


he ad- him.” 


| Ie there another prisoner in this dun. 


rtood on the defensive, ‘no hurt will be | geon ’” the hunter asked 


done you," 

That is possible,” the latter aaid, 
ing his head doubtfully; “but what has 
happened up to the present gives ine no se 
ag | for the future, and simple though I 
am, lam not quite so simple as to give up 
my weapons before I am certain that no trap 
in being laid for me.” 


shak- 


* Yea,” the stranger said, laconically. 

“Who may you be, comrade; and why 
do you seem to rejuice so greatly at my mis- 
fortune Y" 

**Running Water is a chief,” the voice an- 
awered, * His heart is glad when he sees a 
pale face suffer.” 
| “* Much good may it do you, chief; but I 


* You will remain in prison till the count's | don't exactly see what profit you can derive 


If you have lied you will be hung; 
Are you 


arrival 

if net, you can go to the deuce, 
matiofled ¥" 

‘Not exeemively wo. Still, I desire to 

prove to yen of what an honest man is cap- 

o not value life, and care precious 

There 


alve Il. 
little about supporting a rood cause. 


are Iny weapor he added throwing them 
on the floor, do what you please with me; 
Dam now defeneel ,and Lieave the shame | 
of my death to ¥ 

The general moelf seemed towched by 
this proof of confidence 

‘Vien Dok! be exelaimed ‘you are 
really a braee fellow We willtry and «ave 
you from the gal mwa, tf it be possabi Lead 
him away —but do him no harm 


Several officers, who probably would not 
ventured to approach the athletic Ca 
nwlian while he still held his pistol, now 
whe py d forward to seize him 

‘ 


have 


Vo one must lay hands on me,” he said, 
* | have eurrendered, and do not intend to 
gro on, T will follow,” 

the general said, with a 
lar him, but leave him 


Foviet, 
He isn right,” 
‘a 


laugh; ‘a 


the use of his limbs. He isa thorough fight 
ing oock » he has ple deed his word and will 
acep it 

Fhanks for that remark, excellency,” 


the adventarer earl; “Tee that you are a 


connoleeur in the matter of me« nh, go on, f 


senores, Lam ready to follow you.’ 

A party of officers at once surrounded him, 
and he quitted the room At the door he 
peroeived the usher, who looked at him im 
pertinently, but he merely shrugged his 
shoulders in contempt His excort, without 
leaving the eabildo, led him through a laby 
rinth of J Messares, which would have been 
puraling to unacquainted with the 
wiloornny building 

‘Where the dence are you leading me, my 

the prisoner asked, ‘‘ does this 
gs 


Any ole 


masters?" 
palace also contain cell 

Celle and dungeons,” one of the ofcers 
replied; ‘it communicates with the Tribu 
nal of the Holy Tuquisition.” 

‘Come, the Canadian said, with a laugh, 
‘that is very convenient; in that way his 
ercellency the general can lay hands on his 
pPreoners whenever he thinks prope r af 

This sally made the officers laugh A mo 





ment after they informed the pees ner that | crooked 
and one of 


they bad arrived. They halted, 
them, who bore a large bunch of keys, se 
leeted one, and opened alow and apparently 
very substantial door; a puff of hot fartid 
air at once issued from the opening The 
Canadian pave an involuntary shudder, but 
his puardians allowed him no time for re 
they thrust him iously 
tthe door upon him, 


feetion: unceremor 


inte the dungeon, bolt 


and the prisoner suddenly found hirnself in 
complete darkness 

‘Well, he muttered, «0 soon as he was 
alone, “E beliewe that Diero Lopez was 
ryt, ar that Pacted lhhea ‘ in net fol 
lowing bis mivice " 

Lufortunately for bim, thie sensible re 
flection came too lat 

4 CHAPTER XX 

HW) DUNGEON 

| ver ‘ 1 man may be, it is not 

‘ ‘ , t tive terror that 
nddenty eut off from so 

ety 1 whut far from the company of 
thers leperiy of light and almost of 
thes 1 afr essary for the due play of 
the | Tha brings with it sad and | 
desp t! hts; and however power 
f vm mat character may 1 tempered 
the firet moment ! passer in a dungeon, 
whatever may be the ear&he that has led him 


there a rushing, but fortunately, hope is | 
the last feeling that breaks down in a man's 
heart Hin thought constantly directed 


the future, promptly reeall to his heart 


the courage which had demerted it, and ina | 
few hours, growing accust)med to his dun 
geon, he shakes off the prostration which 
had seized pen him, regards the position 


ealmly, and only dreams of the means by 
which to regain the libe rty he has lost, for 
that is the sole object of his thoughts, de 
sires, and effort« 

The adventurer experienced all the fee! 
ings we have attempted to desernbe; buat as 
he Was an enenretic man, accustomed f 
many vears toa life of struggle, mixed up 
with strange episodes, he did net allow him 
overcome by the horror of his 
situation, but, on the contrary, regarded it 
with considerable calmness and philosophy 
When he had suceeeded in restoring some 
order in his ideas, which had been upset by 
such rapidly succeeding events, he prepared 
to inspect his dungeon, which did not ap 
pear so dark as when he entered = In fact, 
on leaving the daylight his eves had been at 
first blinded by the darkness, but they grad 
ually grew accustomed to the obecunty, and 
now, though he could not see clearly, he was 
able to distinguish objects sufficiently to 
walk about without groping his way 

** Well,” be said, talking to himself, after 
the fashion of men accustomed te live alone, 
** thanks to my good idea of not letting my 
self be touched, I have not been stripped of 
anything I possessed, and, spite of throwing 
the pistols on the ground, I could in case of 
need defend myself bravely with the wea- 
pons which I still possess Let me retlect a 
little on what I had better do; and in the 
first place. acoording to the Indian fashion, 


self to be 


Iwill smoke a pipe, for there iw nothing like 
tobaces to clear the brain.” 
the Canadian’s position was far from 


being desperate, and he saw this now that 
he was cool, In the matter of arms he still 
porses-ed a brace of pistols, and a knife with 
a long. sharp. blade, a powder flask, a bullet 
bag, tobaceo, and everything requisite for 
striking « liyrht, if he wanted i These dif 
ferent artijies, bidden beneath the wide 
folds of his -arape, which fell from his shoul- 
ders to bir knows, had escaped the notice of 


from my rufferings.” 
| * Running Water is an enemy of the 
Yori«,” 

‘‘In the first place, Red Skin, let us set 
tle facts. Tam nota Yori, but a Canadian 
hunter, which I take some pride in inform- 
ing you is by no meana the same thing.” 

** Does my brother «penk truly’ 
really a great heart of the cast?” 

* | faney that you can recognize that fact 
from my way of speaking Spanish, But 
where the deuce are you stowed away, chief, 
for I cannot roe you 

‘Tam close to my brother, seated on his 

right hand,’ 

The hunter looked earefully in the diree 

tion which the 
and at length d 


stranve speaker indicated, 


‘tinguished a human fora 


| crouched in a corner of the wall 


sorry to have some one 


‘On my word,” he continued, * Iam not 
to talk to, for time 
pane more quickly, Tell me, chief, what 
save you done to be here ”" 


**Are not the Indians hunted like wild 
beasts by the Yoris?’” he answered, bit- 
terly. “Is a pretext wanted to killa Red 


Skin ¥"’ 

** That is true, chief 
is unhappily but too 
been a prisoner long Y" 
* Running Water fell into the trap he set 
r others, The sun was level with the 
lowest branches at the moment when his 
enemies threw him inte this hole like an un 
clean beast.” 

‘That is asad thing for you, chief; the 
more so, asin all probability you will only 
leave it to march to your death.” 

** Tt will be leome,’’ the Indian said, in 
a hollow voics 


You are right. It 
true, And have you 


we 
, ‘since Ranning Water's ven- 
geance has escaped him.” 

There was a silence, during which the two 


} men reflected 


| 
| 
| 
| 


“If you succeeded in getting out of this 
as you term it so correctly,” the Ca 
nadian presently continued, ‘‘and your 
liberty were restored you, would you be 
grateful to the mam who did you so great a 
service 7 

** My life would belong to him,” the In 
dian exclaimed, eagerly; but quickly reeov 
ering himself, he added, ** Why should I be 


lieve such words ? 


hole, 


tongues; moreover, is not 

brother a prisoner also ’"’ 7 
“That is true; 
to aid your 

although my 


my 


escape. I have my 
detention ought to be 


men 
Ye 
pian, 


ae he could, with his | 


Is he! 


Canadian handed him, brandished it round 
his bead with a laugh of savage joy, and 
then passed it through his belt. 

** Thanks, pale face,” he said with an ac- 
cent of profound gratitude. ‘* You have 
done more for me than I ever could have 
expected from a man of your color. To you 
I shall owe my escape from death, liberty, 
and the accomplishment of the vengeance | 
have so lung been pursuing. My life belongs 
to you, henceforth you are the master of it. 
Remember that you have a brother among 
the Comanches; the Red Skins never forget 
an insult, and always retuin the memory of 
a kindness. Now, I am certain that you are 
not a Yori. May the Wacondah protect and 
be = favorable to ro. You have caused 
my heart a sensation o bappiness such as it 
bas not felt for many years.” 

After uttering these words with all the 
emphasis natural to his race, the Indian 
chief crouched down facing the door, and 
awaited with feverish impatience the ar- 
rival of the gaoler. The Canadian laughed 
inwardly at the trick he was about to play 
the general. In his opinion, what he had 
done was quite fair; he no consideration 
to maintain for individuals who had disre- 
garded the law of nations in their treatment 
of him, and after threate to hang him, 
cart him like a dog into a filthy dungeon. 
Besides, he had for the Indians generally 
that instinctive pity which strong men feel 
for those whom they believe intellectually 
inferior to them, And then, waa not the 
Indian a prisoner like himself? Ie, there- 
fore, regarded him as an ally, and in fa- 
voring his flight, he secured himself a valu- 
able friend for the future in the event of his 
falling into the hands of the Red Skins. 

The two men remained silent, for they 
hal nothing more to say to each other. 
Several hours elapsed in this way. The Red 
Skin, calm, cold, and motionless, was watch - 
ing for the arrival of the gaoler, as the 
jaguar of his forests does the prey that 
nourishes it, and the hunter, careless of 
what was going on around him, had wrapped 
himeelf in his zarape, and was leaning half 
asleep againat the wajl. Probably, in the 
confusion of the festival, the man ordered 
to supply the prisoners with food let the 


| hour pass, for the sun had long set, although 


! 


the denizens of the dungeon could not per- 
ceive the fact, and nothing led to the sup- 
position that they would be fed. 

‘The deuce,” the Canadian at length 
saul, shaking himeelf ill-temperedly, 
these gavachos of Spaniards intend to keep 
us without supper? lam dying of hunger, 
carai! and you, chief, do yon not feel the 
want of some food, were it only a lump of 
hard bread ¥”’ 

“The Red Skins are not greedy squaws, 
They ean endure hunger without complain- 
Lng. 

** All that is very fine, but I am not an In 
dian, and when I have nothing to eat, deuce 
take me if I do not become ferocious.” 

** Silence,” the Indian said as he listened 
attentively, ‘my brother will soon cat. I 


| hear footsteps approaching.” 


All the pale faces have | 


but I may possibly find | 


The adventurer held his tongue. For a 
moment he forgot his hunger to witness the 
scene that was about to take place. A con- 
siderable period of time elapsed ere the 
noise which had struck the practised ear of 
the savage was perceptible to the hunter. 
At length he heard the sound of footsteps, 
which grew louder and londer. A key turned 
in the lock, the bolts were drawn, the door 
swung back on its rusty hinges, and a man 


| entered, holding a lantern in one hand and 


short, | have but very slight confidence in | 


the word of a man who, contrary to the law 
lof nations, put me here; and, perhaps, in 
| row, I shall attempt to escape with you to 

night@ Jam not at all anxious to dance at 

the end of a rope.” 

The greater part of this explanation was 
thrown away onthe Red Skin, whe did not 
understand it in spite of the great attention 
he paid to the hunter 

** Henee,” the latter continued, “if you 
will let me act in my own way, we shall 
probably po away together, the more so be 

} cause IT have no reason to owe you &@ grudge, 
| as you never did me any harm,” 

* Running Water a chief,” the 
Skin replied, emphatically; ‘**he will 
lie to save his life.” 

Good IT know the prin iples of you In 
dians, and that whon you believe yourself at 

| death's door, you seem to forget your sys 
tem of dissimulation, so «¢ xplain yourself l 
shall put faith in your words whatever you 
may say.” 

** Let my brother listen. He was attac ked 
two nights ago by the Red Skins.” 

‘True, chief. It would be droll had you 
been among the Indians who attacked us.” 

** Running Water was there, but was igno 
rant of my brother's presence, He only at 
tacked the Yors.” 

* What you say seems to me tolerably 
probable Still, White Crow came to my 
camp and I had a rather long interview with 
him,” 

** My brother's words are true, but at that 
time the attack was resolved on.’ 

In 1 have nothing more to 


Red 
not 


that case, 
say. It was all richt, for war has ite laws 
Still, listen to me, chief, your words have 


caused me to retlect.” 

**Ah!” the Indien said bitterly, “* has the 
pale face changed his opinion now ?” 

‘Not positively, chief. Still, I confess 
frankly to you that, after the avowal you 
have mace, I feel a certain repulsion to 


” 


jointing my fortunes to yours 


**What do the pale faces care for an I: 
dian’s life He is not a man.” 

* You wrong me, chief; but I know that 
misfortune makes men unjust, and I forgive 
you 


**My brother is generous,” the chief re 
marked ironically 

**More so than yon imagine; if you will 
be pleased to listen without interruption 
you shall have a proof of it.” 

“My brother can speak, my ears are 
ope n 

** T repeat that for certain present reasons 
I prefer remaining here, and running the 
risk of what may happen to trying to escape 
with yoo; but, for all that, 1 will not desert 
you, and, on the contrary, give you the 
means to attempt a flight.” 

** Good, what are the means?” 

The Canadian drew his knife from the 
sheath. 

“It is prebable,” he continued, ‘that a 
gaoler will soon come to bring us food, for | 
do not suppose that they intend us to die of 
hunger. Take this knife; notice, by-the- 
by, that it ie a most valuable weapon for a 
prisoner, and that U give up mine for your 
sake Whe nthe man to whom I re fer ap- 
pears, you will see what you have to do 
Still, avoid killing him if you can, for we 
must never hil even an enemy Utneces- 
saruy 


The Indian seized the knife which th 


| 


stead of waiting for a problematical to-mor- | 


maining & prisoner. 


a basket in the other. 

At the moment when this individual ap- 
peared in the doorway, the Indian leapt on 
him with a tiger's bound, threw him down 
and seized him by the throat; before the 
poor fellow so unexpectedly attacked had 
time to utter a cry or make the slightest ef- 
fort in his defence, he was bound and 
gagged. The Comanche, leaping over his 
body, ran down the passage and disappeared 
with extraordinary rapidity All this took 
place so hurriedly, that the hunter guessed 
rather than saw what had occurred. The 
gaoler still lay motionless, with half his 
body inside, the other half outside, the dun- 
geon. When the Indian had disappeared, 
the hunter rose and went up to the gaoler 

**What the deuce are you doing there?” 
he said, as he bent over him and freed him 
with a studied slowness from the bonds and 
the gag which the chief had driven in so 
conscientiously that he had almost choked 
his man. When the gaoler was liberated, 
and put on his legs again by his prisoner, he 
looked around him in alarm, breathed 
forcibly two or three times, and then, ut- 
tering an exclamation of rage, he dashed 
down the passage with shouts and oaths, 
forgetting in bis hurry to lock the cell-door 

** Seek him,” the hunter muttered with a 
cunning look, ** you will be very clever if you 
eatch him, | know not what will come of 
all this; but the general will be furious, and 
that is the main point.” 

And, without dreaming of imitating the 
chief's example, he picked up the lantern, 
which by a singular chance had not been ex 
tinguished, took the basket, returned to the 
cell, sat down on the ground with the light 
in front of him, and began eating with phi- 
losophie ease, growling from time to time at 
the parsimony of the Spaniards, who had 
hardly given him enough to appease his out 
rageous hunger. The Canadian was in the 
thick of this agreeable operation, when he 
suddenly heard in the passage a tremendous 
tumult of shouts and hurried footsteps, 
mingled with the clang of arms. A few 
minutes after, twenty cfficers and soldiers 
dashed hke a whirlwind into the dungeon, 
among them being the gaoler, who alone 
resticulated and shouted more than all the 
rest, On secing the hunter quictly engaged 
in eating, they stopped in amazement, so 
convinced were they that he would have es- 
caped too. When the agitation and tumult 
were slightly appeased, and it became pos- 





on him again, the Canadian burst into an Ho- 
meric laugh, aud made his arrangements to 
pase the night in the least discomfort pos- 
sible, (TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Fresh Air as a Means of Grace. 


FnoM “THE METHODIST.” 


It is not from want of reverence that we 
associate fresh air with meana of grace, but 
from a deep conviction that there is a more 
intimate relation between them than is 
usually supposed. Services of rayer and 
praise can be better performed if the body 
be in a healthy condition; hence, whatever 


| tends to weaken or to oppress it must, to a 


greater or less extent, interfere with the le- 
gitimate workings of what are called ‘‘ means 
of grace ;" while whatever tends to preserve 


| the bodily strength becomes, in like manner, 
| a help wo those means. The connection be- 


tween man's material and spiritual natures 
is too often overlouked ; there can be no real 
healthy progress unless both are recognized. 
Bring together a company of people to listen 
to a sermon and to join in other religious 
services, and put them in a position of posi- 
tive discomfort, where they will be perpetu- 
ally reminded of the subjection of the long- 
ing soul to the weakness of the body, and 
what wonder if the exercises become weari- 
some and barren of profit! True, devout 
hearts can worship God anywhere; but they 
will have more enjoyment and profit in the 
service if they can forget for a while the im- 
prisonment of the soul in the body. 

This fact we suppose to be at the founda- 
tion of the efforts maite to introduce into 
our church buildings the varied coutrivances 
for comfort. The worship of God can be 
performed in barns—it has often been so 
done ; but never where a better place could 
be had ; and then the barns haye been made 
as comfortable as possible. No doubt there 
were devout worshippers in the old-time 
churches, with straight, high-back, cushion- 
less pews, and no heat save from portable 
foot-stoves, even in the coldest days of 
winter, But who will deny that more at- 
tention could have been paid to the worship 


| if the mind had been less distracted by the 


“do | 


uncomfortable seats and by the pinching 
cold ? 

But, with all our latter-day improvements, 
which give us cushioned seats, hot air from 
furnaces, ‘dim religious light from stained 
glass, frescoing, carving, gilding, and orna- 


| mentation in colors to gratify the eye, and 


| 


music from pealing organs to arrest the ear, 
the important matter of fresh air is strangely 
neglected. Every part of the body is cared 
for but the lungs, and they are left alone to 
fight the deadly phantom of foul air, which, 
like a skeleton at a feast, is sure to come, in 
the midst of all this lavish outlay of money, 
and this wonderful display of beauty. We 
are not certain but it would be better to go 
back to the old barns, and plain, barn-like 
churches of former days; for, with all their 
defects, they were pretty sure of a good 
supply of fresh air. But it would be better 
still if our beautiful churches would add to 
their improvements the very important 
item of ventilation, We have known costly 
churches to be built without the slightest 
attention paid vo ventilation, except through 
the windows, and every one knows how much 
air to expect from Gothic windows as they 
are usually made. 

Many a good sermon has been spoiled for 
want of fresh air during its delivery. The 


| preacher has felt heavy and the people 


| basement of a church 


drowsy; the one, perhaps, blaming his flock 
for listlessness, and the other finding fault 
with the minister for being unintertsting; 
while all the time the fault was in the foul 
air. Who has not noticed the deadening 
effects of bad air in a prayer-meeting, when 
held, as such meetings often are, in the 
a room usually built 
with height of ceiling absurdly low in pro- 
portion to its size? In such a place, full of 


| people, the air becomes vitiated in a few 


| ministers have broken down 


minutes, and every breath inhaled after that 
is poison. We have no doubt that many 
in health and 
by reason of 


fone to premature graves 


| preaching and praying, night after night, 


| out almost anything else than this. 


for weeks at a time, in badly-ventilated 
rooms 

Architects, building committees, trustees, 
and sextons ought tu have some one to re- 
mind them perpetually that fresh air is a 
vital necessity in churches. Better do with- 
A living 
gospel ought never to be preached in a dead 
atmosphere, Give us plenty of pure air, 
and the preachers will preach better, the 
brethren will pray better, the people will 


| sing better, all our meetings will be better 


sible to hear anything, one of the officers at 
| 


length addressed the hunter 

** What,” he asked him, *‘ have you not 
gone ¥"’ 

“1,” he replied, looking up stupidly, 
*“*why should Ido so, as I shall be free to- 
morrow *"’ 

“You helped your companion's flight,” 
the goaler said, shaking his fist at him. 

**You are an idiot, my friend; the man 
could not be my companion, as he is an In- 
dian,” he said, with the greetest calmness. 

This remark so agreed with the ideas of 
his hearers, who, in their Castilian pride, 
did not admit that an Indian was a man like 
another, that the conversation broke off ab- 
ruptly here; the more so, because nobody 
could suppose that a man who had favored 
the thght of another, would not have es 
eaped himself. Hence, instead of reproach- 
ing the hunter, the Spaniards apologized to 
him. and went away, astonished at the philo 
sophy of this man, who, when an opportunity 


for freedom presented itself, preferred re- | * standard,” as formerly. 
When the door closed | who pack bad meat will get the credit of it, 


attended, and followed by better conse- 
quences, Give each one of us our forty 
cubic inches of fresh air for every inspira- 
tion, and for every minute of the service the 
eighteen pints to which we are each justly 
entitled, according to the doctors, and we 
shall complain less of languor, headaches, 
poor preaching, and dull meetings, and be 
less in danger of backsliding; for we de- 
voutly believe that fresh air is a means of 
grace. 


‘*A CHILD is born; now take the germ and 
make it 
A bud of moral beauty. 
Of knowledge, and the 
wake it 
In richest fragrance and in purest hues; 
For soon the gathering hand of death will 
break it 
From its weak stem of life, and it shall 
lose 
All power to charm; 
tlower 
Hath swelled one pleasure, or snbdued 
one pain, 
Oh who shall say that it has lived in vain *” 


Let the dews 
light of virtue, 


but if that lovely 





t@ Beat Tuts Wo Can.—The Coos 
Republican has been keeping a record of 
big beeta, but announces at last that ‘ the 
beet that beat the beet that beat the other 
beet, is now beaten by a beet that beats all 
the beets, whether the original beet, the 
beet that beat the beet, or the beet that 
beat the bect that beat the beet.” 


t#” Tuk Powrrit oF Mexico.—A lost 
city has been disvovered near Chaleo, by 
some road diggers. It is not known when 
it was buned. Cindered bodies were found 
in the houses. There is no appearance of 
any volcano near. The discovery of this 
subterranean city will afford a great fleld of 
exploration. 

tw The Chicago pork packers’ associa- 
tion has resolved that each packer shail 
hereafter brand his own name upon each 
barrel of mess pork instead of the word 
Hereafter those 
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Tadle Wanners. 
To meet at the breakfas«t-table father, n 
all well, ought to 
it shouht! | 


sho 


he happ 
a source of 
up the 


0D s to any) rt 
¥s 


i le gratitudl . and 1 wake 
warmest feelings of onr 
law bred cur, whether 
ever come to the 
the family have 
wh, and whine 
evi 


the contemptible and 
that can 
ere l! 

to fr 

iret; it 

gr g and selfish and 

whencesoever the churl 

may havesprung. Nor is it less reprehensi- 

ble to make such exhibitions at the tea 

table; for the morning comes, some 

| of the little circle may be stricken with some 

deadly disease, never to gather round that 

table again forever 
Chil 


1 
parent or child, 
break fast-tn! 
met 
and 
dence of a wt 
degraded natu 





in 


in healt only _ 


rr< yw, ema facie 


velli 





re, 


be fore 


ren in good health, if left to them 
selves at the table, become, after a few 
mouthfuls, garrulous and noisy; but if 


within at all reasonable or bearable groands, 
it is better to let them alone; they eat less, 
because they do not eat so rapidly as if com- 
pelled to keep silent, while the very exhila 

ration of spirit quickens the circulation of 
the vital fluid, and energizes digestion and 
assimilation. The extremes of society curi 
ously meet in this regard. The tables of the 
and nobles of England are mode! 
mirth, wit and bonhomuinic ; it takes h 


' rich a of 





urs to 


get through a repast, and they live long, If 
anybody will look in upon the ueproes of a 
| well-to-do family in Kentucky, while at their 





meals, they cannot be but impressed wit! 


the perfec t abandon of jabber, cachination 
and mirth; it seems as if they could talk all 
day, and they live long. It follows, then, 


that at the family table all should meet, and 
do it habitually, to make a commun exchange 
of high-bred courtesies, of warm affections, 
of cheering mirthfulness and that generosity 
of nature which lifts us above the brutes 
which perish, promotive as these things are 
of ood digestion, high health and a long life. 


| —Dfall's Jour 


{#” A youngster in Peoria, Ill, recently, 
in exploring his sister's things, came across 
a package of letters, duly tied up and laid 
away, being a correspondence which she was 
carrying on with a nice young man. He 
carried them down on the «t t, and, stand- 
| ing on a corner, gave them a singly, te 
| 
' 


ree 
way, 
the passers by! Nice boy! 


C8 During the last racing season in Eng 


land, ending with October, three horses wou 
| B19 KOR . X 4 
} €176,575—PFormosa $140,015, Seo-saw $30 
765, and Paul Jones $15,785. ‘They are all 


| the progeny of the famous horse Buccaneer, 
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more doing. About 12,- 
S46, T5670 
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THE 


FLOUR —There has been 
000 bbis sold at $5.75007 tor euperfine; 


extra family; @&,500010,00 for Venna 
family: $90.11 for Ohio, St. Louise and Indiana and 
extra tamily, and $11,250) 18 ® bbl for fancy brands 
according to quaiity, WO bble Kye Fiour sold at 


$7.75 » bbl. 
GRAIN—Pri 
of Penna, West 
2,10 for prim 
for common, and 
ern amber at $2, 106 


w Wheat i# ecarce, About 20,000 bus 
nand Southern red sold at $2,05¢) 

20° for fafr to wood, $1,8°771,0) 
20,000 bus of Western and South- 

2,20 # bne, according to quality. 
Rye; 2500 bus of Penna and W estcrn red eold at $1,50 
@1.55 P bus: Corn; 40,000 bus of Weetern mixed 
sold at $1,12001,18; 12.000 bue of prime rellow at 
$1,15¢01,17; Kaw bus of weavilly yellow at $1,10@ 
1,12, and 6000 bue of new yellow at Weg 4, we 
to condition. Oates: 87.000 bus of Penna 
sold at O8@7 Tc, and 20,000 bus of light southern and 














Penna at h0@ the Y bur 
PROVISTO? morket coutinacs dull, Sa 
of Mees Pork at $s wN.25. Mees Beof 
2ife tv packed. PB sof n i 
canvarecd Hames at Ian tse; Exec! riiame at Ve 
Sides at 164 G7 Ibe, houldea it (ite 
Meats—Salee of Vi Ihar t! wes 
dere at 1x Lard—S aol fOObhis S ter 
at I7e for stear mid kettle t rea utter, 
Sales of solid packed at anil 5 we West i 
and Pennevivania a ec. Ch Salew of 
tuctory at 17% Ise ] ‘ li at ‘ a 
| COTTON--The market has been quict A} 
w bates of i eold, in lots, at 2 woe tor 
Lp! nds«, a 2" ‘we for * t 
TKN i Pig Metal * rat more 
Ss ot p 1 hra ‘ { ' o lat ra 
see i} t ,/ t t be ! 
Manufact lrou commands $27,50 @ ton tor bare 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS 


The supply of Beet Catt! during the part week 

| amounted to about 1900 head The pricce realized 
from + jets Bb wn’ Cowes brough« from 94) 

| to 6 PY head Sheep 6000 bead were disposed of 
at from 4m4 yt. eso Love wold at from §11,00 


to 12,50 W100 De, 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“THE BLUECOAT! 
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THR SATORDAY EVENING POST. 


Rates of Advertising. 


Thirty cemts « time for the Gret insertion 


Twenty comts for each additional insertion 
€@™ Payment ie required tn advan 
———_ 





| Established 1861.) 
THE GREAT AMERICAN 


Tea Company 


ae ell hes 


. 
é strict® of China and Ja 
Lilies to sult castumers 


AT CARGO PRICES. 
CLUB ORDERS PROMPTLY SUPPLIED 


span, hm quan 


Phi Lis ()} Pil 

OOLONG OK h * tent &1 @ th 
MEAD ne ; ‘ . giwn 
eens HHEAKFAS' ! h « > 
= best @ ow hb 

INPERTAL ree we, Wo., Ol. Gi t 81 2 
vot ‘gf UY SON (tireen), &e., Me $i, gii trent 
uN ORR en JAPAN, @c., § 911%, beat @1 25 


yy 
G Pow! K, (Green), best 41409 B 
Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


GROUND COFFEE, aic., 25, 9 0. 350, best Me. per 


Ib. Herela, Satoons, Howrding howse oe apete. and F a 
nu 108 who ume large i“ ten of ec 
' hat artiol inne out ERENCE WR. vk 
Y ART and DINNER COPE ich we we t the 
‘w opr ut Wh per pours bf La te give peril et 
BAtisianction ROASTED (CU nground), de ¥ best 
Ho., 7 hb. GREEN ‘Unroasted), Ho, We., Be., best 
Se # bb. 


We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire eat- 
iefaction, If they are not satiefactory, they can be 
returned, at our expense, within thirty days, and 
bave the money refunded, 

CAUTION,.-As some concerns, in this city and 
other places, imitate our name and etyle of advert) 
sing and doing business, it i* important that our 
triends should by 
tull, and also to put on the number of our Poet Office 
Box, as appears in thie advertisement. This will 
prevent their orders from getting into the hands of 
these Logue imitators. 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA €0., 
Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY STREET. 


Poer-Orrice Box No, 5643 New Your«x Crry. 
och! t! 
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« ~ 


These inventions stand approved as the * beet" 


the most eminent Scientific and Sargical Societice of 
the world, the toventor having been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVEK 


MEDALS (or © Firet Prizee”), including the GREAT 
MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: aleo the mort Ho 
{porary Report of the great SOCLETY OF SUR 
| GKONS ov PARIS, giving his Patents place above 
the LNGLISH! and FRENCH 


Dn. VALMEK gives personal attention to the busi 


very careful to write our address in | 


The Largest, Cheapest and Best! 


ELECTION IS OVER 
PEACE PREVAILS, 
PROS?PERITY (RoI ND 
And Now isthe Time to Subscribe 
MOQ Io’ 
RURAL NEW-YORKER 
Tu? NAT 
Al, LITEPRAKY 


fer 


GREAT IONAI 


AND FAMILY WEEKLY 


VOL, XX, FOR 1869, 
ENLARGED AND IMPROVED! 


VASTLY 


st New-York er hae long been the Lead 
ost Circulating Newspaye of ite Class 


am! Lar 


It has constantly fncreaeed fm Cireulation, iafucnee 
aud Key tom fairly eequiring, by Buperi or Ab: 
mel Pntery . the Oret rook In ite imporusnt ephore 


Dut ta order to immenects augment 
ve and Power for Good, ite Funder and 

» determined to so kularge and Improve 
thot it ehall be th 


Largest, Best and Cheapest 
PAPER OF ITS CLASS IN THE WORLD! 


This l* po idle bonst, for we mean al we say or 


wtoge 


i d nd all whe have peted our promiecs and per 

’ tor twenty ive years,-while conducting 
the Me m Farmer, (14 1the,) Genesee Farmer, 
Isa 1s4%) and the Rurgan New- Woaumnabest Jan, 
1k know that owr J*ledgee are aways Juliy Ke 
tlecmmed 

BIZI STTLE AND CONTENTS 

Our p ” i all part efforts by making 
the Mi mat about ry KLE ths FORMER #1ZK, giving 
more reading int Leading Deportments, adding 
several N heatures, at employing, ae bditor h 
and Special Cor tore, many of the ablost Pract 
cal, Scientific and Literary writers Men and Women 


of great Exper evtensive hnowledge and high 


Kepatation 


The Ku nat New Younen for 1669 will be publieh 
ed on a Varamoth Sheet, comprioing 
SIXTEEN LARGE DOUBLE QUARTO 


PAGES OF FIVE COLUMNS EACIL! 
Printed tn Superior Style, on Book Paper, and ApL re 
priately Liluetrated® In bried, it will : ddiy Adated, 
Finely Illustrated, Neatly Printed, and Adapted 
to the Whole Country. Us ample pages will embrace 
Departinents devoted to or treating upon 
Agriculture, lAterature, 
Horticulture, Kdueation, 
Rural Architecture, “Seience and Art, 
Sheep Husbandry, New Inventions, 
Cotton Culture, Domestic Beonomy, 


) sareay Breeding, Natural History, 
Dairy Farming, Travels, Tpnogravay, 
General Intelligence, 


Poultry, Bees, : , 
Landscape Gardening, Newa, Commerce, 


Entomology, The Marketa, dc. , &e. 
With lustrations, Tales, Esaaya, Sketches, 
Poetry, Music, Rebusea, Knigman, dhe. 
THIS GREAT ENLARGEMENT 
Involves vast Labor and Expense, but we possess 


means and tacilitics for ite successful accomplish- 
ment, Indeed, our Experience, Faith, and Know 





| ledge and Wants of the People, in both Town and 


pers of hie profession, aided by men of the beet | 
qualifications and greatest experience, He is epecial 
ly commirsioned by the GOVERNMENT, and hae 
t! prouage of the prominent OFFICERS of the 
rik AV\ SIX MAJOR-GENERALS and 
more than a thousand loee distinguliehed officers anc 
eo tr have worn tli PALMER LIMBS on activ 
t wl lorena Gh osade nt civilian 
hy thelr aid, filling importent poritiens, and 
ctually conecal their misfortune 

tii tenaine “PALMER LIMBS” have the 
na i the ejpventor afired, 

/'am é , which contain the Aew Rules for 
1? ' s, and full information jor 7 , wn 
‘ taf tembes, sont tree to applicants, by mail or 
otherwlee, 

The attention of Surgeons, Phyetciane, and all per 
eons interested, ie mort reepectfully solicited 
The well-known LINCOLN AM te aleo made 
solely by thie Compan Thihe te. har the pa 
tronage of the |. S&S. GOVEKNMEN 
To avol ! tion of PIRATICAL COVY 
IS'TS, apply on! ly to 0 Da. | VALMEK, ae abuve ditccted 
octw-1 


HOW TO ECONOMISE! 
FOR ONE DOLLAR 


You can buy every description of 











Country, afeure success, 

The paper will excel in all the essentials of a Pro 
gressive, Timely, Entertaining and Usetul Rurad 

ierary, Family and Business Newspaper; anc 
the iseucs of Vol. XX, for 1860, will more than ever 
before, manifest the trne spirit of ite Motto, “ Ax 
celsior,” and Objceta, * Progress and Improvement” 

making the 

BEST WEEKLY IN AMERICA! 


With Offices and Managers in Rochester and New 








York—the Heart of a famed Rural District, and the 
gr at Business and Commercial Metropolia—the 
{URAL possesses unequalled advantages and facilities, 


Keports of the pringipal Cafftle, Grain, Provision, 
and other Markets, will be a Prominent and Reliable 
Feature of the Enlarged and Improved Runa. 

The Kunatis not a moniAly of only 19 leener a 
vear, but a Large and Beautitul Weekly of 52 Num 
bere! In nearly doubling tte ize, ite Price is notin 
creascdl 

Whether located In Country, 
Your Family, and Nesghbora, 
periorin Value, Puriiy and Va 
Adapted tothe Wantaof AU 
ind Press pronounce th 
S phere Try it and ree 


Village or City, 
Want the Kuma, for 
t is riety of Con 
fenta, and 

Both Peop 


Beat Paper in te 


human the 


TERMS OF VOL. XX, FOR 
SineLe Cory, §ta Year Same Oop 
for $19: Ten for $2%, &« ‘ 
miunwe to Club A t hae S th 
Subscribe and form Ctubeat Liber 
ments to Loeal Club Avents, but 
mploy al | mens, Show Ib 
frvoe- orthe 1 nun » of thie Quart (Obet toe 
ou trial, or ae for ONLY Fiery Crnt 
Port Offlee Mon: Drafts aml Kegtetered Let 
tere may be mailed riek of the Pablithers 

Addrevs DD. TT. Moore, 
41 l’ark Kow, N york, or Roche N. ¥ 


eter, N 


1860 





it ineline 
ho trave ny 


*, &c., 


Varsers « 


specimens, 


¥ Onder 
ith 


GLNUINIE: 


WALTHAM WATCHES 


AT 


Greatly Reduced Prices, 








You, | 


ISUPERTOR IMITATION G 


THE OROLDE W 





OLD HUNTING WATCHES, 


ATCIHT FACTORY 








‘ ’ rcAS? snow! lhe« ted ' k n only 
| like gold in appearance keeping He color 
. . t ae Well Aebehed wx the i ‘ sid once, Them 
t ee Mele ARour own Factory. from the 
ri rt steet and moet approved «are jeweled 
vith a vlew to the beet reentese in re gerd to weer 
} ippearan ce, deratility, and time they hate neve 
pequalled by watches costing Ove times as much, Bach one- 
warrented by ape: ial certifente to herp sowurate t Priee §! Contiorach’+ and Ledice «isce, Fer thie 
*malleum any One cam bave an exoeliont watch jual in appearance, end a¢ pood for time asa cold ane 
eunts ei We Ate alee manntacturi: Ladiow' and Gt sat bes of extra fine and saperioer Ginteh 
Prices 620 " sad ews Puile one! pny + | aranee and Oh " l ones costing two bundred dothare Alen 
Oroid Chain thon of 5 t $tto & ‘ le eont te any part of the United tates 
by express Money heed not be wont with theo so be paid «hen the goude are dy ! 


by (be eapresa, Costomere Murt pay aii 0 ‘ 


Cc. BE. COLLINS & CO., 17 and 


30 Nasenu St., 





N. ¥., Opposite P. O. (ap stairs.) 


7" TO CLURS.—Where S1\ Werol) are ordered at ene time, we will eend one Extra Watch 
jmaking SHAVEN WATCHES FOR VINE TY DOLLARS 
17" CAUTION. ..Slace our Orelde Watch have attained eo high an putation, and the demand for them 
hae greatly iner nsed, many perso: > at ve von and worthiogs watches for sale, repr eeptiug them 
to be Oroide Watechos, Im rome ineota etat that they are our Agents We will «tete mort positively 
that we employ po Agente, and th ot + lo sor can make Oroide: consequently thease representa. 
tlone are false, The genalne Grolde \ oe can only bo obtaloed by ordering directly Grom ua octs-cm 





SEL: 





RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 


Dr. J. A. Seman, Artletl: Sargeen pone tfully 
pereone who have called at bie offlee d 
re has retaurved from his profes 


No 697 Broadway 


Dr. Surhaan’s inventions are the only cetabliiehed, 
| Roptare, in all ite varled forme and elager, 
disoas 
Dr. Surmwan te the founder of the “ Marado Grande 


the treater by | niet 
hie pereonal attention, th 
| cal viette 


abe. nee 
onal winit te Hlavana, and will be prepared to receive them af hie oMce, 


in persone ot every aye, 


od, of this mort terrible of all huraan 
ulicted, rather than trust themeclvee to the care of hie pupils, aw 


notifies hie patients, aad the large namber of aMicted 
antious to reeelive the ald of hie « xp rlenoe, that 


recure, and comfortable radtes! curatives for Hernia, or 
without regard te the duration of the 


established several yeare einee for 
from the good reaalt of 
aft hie perlodi. 


* Tlavana, Cuba, 
aMictions, where, 


Descriptive cirenlare, with photographic likenosses of cases cured, and other partionlars, mailed on receipt 





any company in thie country 


of two postage stampe, jole-ly 
a — | 
THE 
ss a ESTEY’S COTTAGE ORGANS 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., | oe 
ave re 
PITTSFIELD, MASS., | FEREee SORE, 
POWER, 
Offers GuRATEN apvantaane to Policy-holdere than int att y 
| 


Inconronaten A, 1). 1801. Cuantren Pearerv at. 


T. F. PLUNKETT, 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Secretary. 
JACOB L. GREEND, Asst. Beo'y. 


President. 


61,000,000 
600,000 


Aasects . . . . - . 
Annual Income . . . . 


Dividends pald annually, on the Contribution Ilan, 
from 2 to 70 per cent 

All the profits are divided among the Polley-holders 

Dividends paid to Policy holders thie vear§.u 000 

The BER ASHIRE wae the viner Comrant in the 
United Statice to make ALL of ite Policies NON 
FORPRITABLE 





Kvery Volicy jeeued hy thie Company eines April, 
A. 1D. ISf1, in NON -POMeRIT ABLE, oan eu expressed in 
the Policy 


An Annual Payment Life Policy le sot forfeited by 
failure lo pay Premiam whe dae, 
8 toree under the Marsachurotie Law of April, leel, 


EXAMPLE AGE 35 


| One annual parment will continue the policy in force 
} two yeare and three day« 
Two annual payments will comtinne the polley tn 
force four years and twelve daye 
| Three annual payments will continue the polley tn 
| foree ©1s yeare and t nly aevend 
| Four annnal payment« will eonty the polley tn 
force eight voare and forty ere da 
| ¥ manual payment ii ontinge the polley in 
| foree tem years and iit 
Li. snoual paymente willoonth the po in lores 
t ne ond tort) one d 
| Ninetoon annual payment continue the potic 
in foree ut ve and ld 
All kndowment and Limited Payment Life Potiel 
Are entitied toa “VAl CP NON PohrRIo ABLE POLY, 
alter oN® Annual Preming bas boon pald 
WM. 1. GMAVES 
General Agent and Attorn for Venneylvania 
SLU WALNT T St, Philadelphia, Pa 
W. LL. SMITH, M.D, Medies! Examiner 
fob ly RIS SPECK St, Vhilad Iphia, Ia 


(# AGENTS WANTED 


SEL CULM, SAMES A COS 


Creat One Dollias 
THE MOST LIBERAL CONCERN OF 
| IN Tilb Niiy 
| tr The amatleat article 


| he eae hanged atany time fora 7 dented large 


‘Sale, 
THE KIND 
aol 


on our checka coun 









bat it le continerd | 


to boy them than 
any other 
IneTRUMEDT 
in the market. 
Creat inducements 
offered to Sun 
day -echouls and 
churches, A ltbe- 
ral discount made 
toclergymen. Bend 





for a cireular aud 
| price Het, K. M. BRUCE, 
18 North Seventh Street, 
marid-tf Philadelphia. 


VERMONT SPRING, 


| Thie Spring, which has become #0 ce slebrated as a 
remedy tor discases commonly de omeg hey: urable, be 
on the Mieslequol iver, in ah idon, Among the 
discanes actantly cured are Cancer, Se rae arises’ 7 
| Disease of the Kidneys, Kheamatiom, Dyrpe pepe. 
Consumption, Salt Hheum, Syphilis, Diseases of the 
Kye, the Sealp, Nervous Prostration, Fe- 
om salute 
It wae dlacover: d a little over a year eince, and im- 
mediately won dietinetion by curing Invalides whe bad 
ried other eprings in vaio, and it has now gained a 
hh me and European reputation unequalled in eo brief 
a period by any remedial epring ta the world, 
te claime are based sole I’ upon ite merits 





It hae a boallng power, equalled by no other epring 
known, and analysie shows that it possersce proper 
tier found tno ne other, Ase there te a liability to 


other eprings In the eame viet 
ed in fall; “Vermont 
ve” 


contound thle with 
wit th: yay are mar 
ing, AAXE (U., Sheldon, 

‘the ml for pamp | “ t« 
The water le wold by the prtncings Drngyiate, and 





at the Spring, and by Ase 4, 
417 Ihroome ae » York 

and by JOLNSTON HOLLOWAY . COWDE: 
pepe ist OO? Arch St., Philadelphia 


WILY WILE VOU Isic 


ROBBED 


dd 


KENDALL, 


by unprinciple ilers, when by eending direct to 


EASTMAN & 
Mane 
Aifferent 


64 Hanover St, Boeton, 


you can have a cholce Intwo or three hundred 


articles for a dollar, and save two or three 


fite on Dry 


AND 


. rv ’ ’ \ 4 ‘ ‘ 
And how they Lived, r ught and Died for the DRY AND |: A ( GOO )S, | Goncartinn. oF @ Hee-bdils vordieing élset 
” t/ fie wd Incedentai he tireat Re | e m 
; ’ dated Caator, or tivents ur Mrench Stereo 
be ht It contains over 100 fine Koyravings and 500 : , ] ’ ai Wency Gends of aimost every hied. We sow offer 
pa , andist | tand cheapest war book pub Sily er-Plated Ware, Ac. . acon Views 10u \ oe 
lished. Pr only $2.00 per cop Sond for circu s llunt \V “ S[S 00 We have on hand over half a million dollare’ worth as commilerion to any one eending In aclab of aiaty 
| ane our t wand fu description of the Send for Circular, giving fall particulars, or send . af wine rv - to- r ‘ toe po Be os ss call iia ied ies al w alli Saad Satine 
work, Address JONES BROTHELS & CO Phila Ome Dothar and rec ive tone ke deeeri4ing ten Linens, Woolema, Cottons, Flant Drees Good ! ' 
i , Pa octl7-u li fferent arti which we will sell for One Dou ? , Gouds, I r ’ cepa m | Sheetinz, and commisstos C8 larger And emalic? Clube 
ded Gacu, and e¢ @ Commission to the sender choice of | G0ld Hunting Watcher, 18 karnt cance ESQ) CQ) | Foncy Goods, Fined Ware, Cer ae 
! ' A 5 A AL uein int ‘ame proportion when paid in other goods 
one article trom Exchange Lirt, of over America, We import our own youds, and can « = 
: P roe il ' eat ine . re t “ are eepecially tr te or t ! 
THE PIANO BOOK i. 83 90 checks end 90 warde Mhedtina , 7() 00 lary " em tau mei t 0) ot r / I ladiow «a l 1 vited toe nd ae atria 
: “ 3.3 nd 29 yards Sheeting, Gold Hunting W +, Lad * ‘ , r has beem dane before, awd \e causing a complet bh All ode d red in traneportatle r 
WHICH CANNOT BE EXCELLED For ban) DO checks and SO yarda Sheeting, | pa amon Wholesalers and rm taller wherever our — . ‘ . ueportalon are te 
s! For $10, 100 checks and 6 y srda Sheeting, kvery Wet Dy : rrrante Pe ope ial certificate from re one re . 1 t I ron : > 7 " ; f, ay ST * placed tf { char Pom't be 
s [he mericar t 1 Company ,uw ta - tree ‘ ' ‘ . 
| : . . . Kvervth jd at the ontformm rate of One Dole 
— — or other articles equally valuab | We will wend these W ninety Sines ee with billte - : ; ; thy ahs — scblny met. ‘ ‘ ryca 
Rit iT | (RDSON'S NEW METHOD. s articles nam: don the checks not be de collect on d aly partot S eountry, and tar 8: oa “— ~ ‘ees pode -y 4 ( | 44 ‘“, ) 
fired tion can b marl from our E: '@¢ th purel , previseg y esamine he ‘ wc: sob ae i" thos eA + “4 
te rem r iu i ‘ ‘ u y 
Meguinr Sale, 30,000 a Year. ane Stet, which is ereater than that of ans “ h before} g peg j 
othe 16 ind a* our coods are acknowledged to We hav prepar leweriptive pr et explal by ler nto t that t ean ae 
Sold by all Music dealers. Price, §2%,7%. Sent, be «uy “rior to any other conecrn, we know that after | Imog Che different kinds, with pr of cach, which AGENTS, LOOK ttt est! ‘ . —— P iene o 
port-paid patronizing us oner, vou v continne to do eo we will eond to any one nh applieat on Ver a Clu Thart 1% . als ‘ , } spoerivle ur 
OLIVER DITSON @& CO., Publishers Ma and female agents wanted veryw here We invite a cou nofo prices with ar faile mee . wou i> ; , f popular club system of « ss follows For @2 
277 Washington Street, Boeton. DONT FALL TO SEND FORK CIRCULAR | others, and any Watch that doce not ylve eatiefaction — , brown or t bed vard ‘ beet! 1 
CHARLE™ H. DITSUN & CU Address LABONTE & BABHITT, may be excha d. or the m Hl be retundedt Double Lene French Stereoscupe, with 94 Staten, |e nf 2) patent pen fountains (10 eta, for each) and 
711 Broadway, New York. bovil-it 83 Sudbury St., boston, Mare, c% Viea : Rat you oar 44 an the 4 one it . real M » lrave ling Mag, ww checaa ferent art to be wold fora 
terday Evening oat paire Ladiew t iS] Stow k ! MI 
~ Address HTOWARD A a echaum My amber sth ple 2 Ate on » doilarea f 35. #) tor 96, 1) for 91, A 
perype E°S PATENT AG- ~o— PILEPsY. on Fives pence ' roph-tu Ne. 610 Broadway, New Verk. Violin and low ’ j 4 \ coool € . r if to cond _ ~ adil 
a. eure cure for thie 1 ’ ’ " ev in «t 
’ MI rs , 7 - ' " la tra t 
A > th ot he had +: stv ste ; “4 distressing complaint ie ne : known in a Boots u P i I 1 S ‘ : i I f ‘ ad k, 1 te. Send - 
mere veare. has proved ie elf saneric Ir ative of 45 octave pages! on Foreion and Nativ K pif . th . nal . 
to any other arr : cement fer cook Herbal Preparations, publithed by Dr. O. PHELPS . Men A olid Gold I ; ‘ Eachance List 
don nial q tai t ties for man or do BROWN dees a ay sees “aa ~$ patel: Pesci yount Ip In in i , hea - I . Ai a i t 
opis + nd is w . in seach a prov ntial manner, that cannot co te > ~ lhe a o ‘ « claeeed « P . 
trate anatase wl nap See ores sous beeen to] ee ORGANS pores wean metal Duspast Yost A ganze | nnkianiaiai 
. : — * a red everybody 6 has ured it fo t#, never h — a 3, “ - at -. ’ 
re prcesure of ata Ie Pulte sag tid iy tapi cam, Te tngrearn tay AND MELODEONS. [tearm ee . 
I rt d pi eend to ety eet yp 4 >", ~ . wondtea rt ‘ t ‘ 
lined from acy drugsist. Sent tree to all om sand arenow in use / ! 
t ouia's, § +, &c., to : , roa, Apacs ag lng“ dura Fiutty.a »), one of f 
JAMES C. HAND & CO, Factors, don cee De, O. PHELPS BROWN Y. CHICAGO. ILL ticles: 1 Web of Mut EASTMAN & KENDALL, 
° I? oo u r ‘ . 7 ° » t ‘ ” lores i I - 
aa to SAVERY & .™M Pulledelea povil st 19 Grand St., Jereey City, N. J. se —— ae; 1 pair All Wool Ble es: & ’ 66 Ianever St., Boston, Nuss, 
ecpl2-3 n elptia. , . 
_ ited] & wo net ator ] o 4 . 
ey AYEAR AND EXPENSES Tro = - § dente’ Calt J tne J ‘ 
, — : > > . P 
POLYTECHNIC : C6Lae h ee: PA- SPO aoe NWS to introduce the Wile . Vater t t for Cloak i “ Ol t t \ OF ENGI {N D SUAP 
RATORY SCHOOL, open me 4 ng Machen Stetch alike on both eades 1m TO AMERICAN TRAPPER . . fre ( aanit t , end avis 
addr Cc. BK. HILTON A. . GWYNED! Mo sutgo Seuiag & ae Medat k rows nett socmin te : a B ofa ; D 4 . 
g 2 we “ é tndu ’ , $ " ree j t Yu ae , Un iJ land - 
n ry Co, Pa, or apply personally at the College > iL 1! agents. For forther K rt re. address Being prs an eninted with the evetem of | Tart “ Photos 4 i / j 
Oct sin the WILSON SEWING MACHINE ©o., ¢ and, t « Far ’ : *, | have pat } af Aol tome Thandre i¢ , ' Forde at et and | 
Ohio: Boston, Mase., or St. Louis, Mo. augto1a r pie setting £ ' modes known { , . from § to 8 ( r t . ‘ ‘ ° pee 
+ A DAY FOR ALL.—‘Stencil Tool catching the Fox, Wolt, I Otter, Fisher. M i ’ (gy b ; ‘ I lia a ap wit 
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NISETERN. 





1 am so filled with unrest to-night ' 
I att by my window and watch the t 
Grow dim and faint in the western skies. 


And my heart beats low, and my lips breathe 


sighs, 
For something so previous is floating away 
Jast out of my reach in the twilight gray 


The last faint beam in the weet has fed, 
The stars ocme forth, the day is dead ; 
The wheels of time roll ewiftly on, 

And nineteen years of my life are gone 

I call to the sumbeam, ‘ Retarn, | pray! 


You keuw not what you are bearing away.” 


But I watch, and weep, and cal! in vain; 
It never will como to me again. 


A LOVE SONG. 





D , droop, soft little eyelids! 
eee over eyes of weird wild blue! 
Under the fringe of those tremulous akylids 
Giances of love and fun peep through 


Hing, sing, sweetest of maidens! 
Carol away with thy white little throat ' 
Echo awakes to the exquisite cadence 
Here on the magical mere afloat 
Dream, dream, heart of my own love! 
Rweetis the wind fromthe odorous routh 
Rweet is the island we sail to alone, love 
Bweet ie a kiss from thy ruddy young 
mouth 


Wit AND HUMOR. 


A Back weeds Verdict. 

At a little back woods raw-mill settlement 
called Alberni, Vancouver Island, an Indian 
had been stealing potatoes from a farm bx 
longing to Mr Bproet, the local justice, and 
in order to frighten this Indian, the man in 
charge, who was a Weatern back woods man, 
fired his gun vaguely in the potato field di 
rection. To his astonishment he shot the 
native dead An inquest bad to be held 
The wood men, of course, looked upon a 
slain Indian as a very light affair, and seve 
ral came to Mr. Sproat, and said: ‘' You are 
not going to trouble Henry about this, are 
you, sir?" Mr. Sproat, being not only 
master, but also a magistrate, had only to 
reply that however much he felt for the 
man's misfortune, he must let the law take 
ita course. But where was a surgeon to be 
found, to make a post-mortem examination ? 
A careworn looking man stepped off a pile 
of lumber where he waa working, and said 
he was a This statement being 
naturally received with some henitation, he 
produced from an old army chest his oom- 





eurgecn 


mission, hia degree, and ample proof of not | 


only having been a medical man, but of onoe 
having been a staff surgeon. He coon pro 
duced a pea from the lung, and showed that 
the Indian had died from gunshot wounds 
in the cheat) Evidence was produced in oor 


roboration, one of the witnesses t wtifyving | 


that the prisoner had said, * Jack, I've shot 
an indian The “ judge” laid down their 
duty te the jury, which was composed of 
twelve of the most intelligent workmen, and 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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AntieT (as a hint to his friend).—°* | 
How quickly time does fly now ! 
Yanken.—*'* Which I cale'late is all: 

| by our great country.” 


| late 
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| 
A Theatrical Anecdote. 

Tom Cook tells a story of an occurrence 
at w provincial theatre in Ireland, where 
Macready was personating Virginius. In 
preparing for the scene in which the body 
of Dentatus is brought on the stage, the 
manager called to Pat, his property-man, 
for ihe bier, Pat being of a * heavy 
| temperament, responded to the call by say 
ling that he would fetch it ** inmmaditly 








| 


foaming pot of the right sort, and was re 
| ceived with a thous und aad one curses for 
his atupidity, ‘The bier, you blockhead ' 
thundered the manager, * And isn'tithere ?” 
exclaimed Pat, presenting the mug * Not 
that, you jackass I mean the barrow for 
Dentatus,”’ ‘Then, why don't you 
things by their right names ’" muttered Pat 

Who would suppose vou meant the barrow 
when you called for beer? 


eall 


Hevolutions in Central America, 
In a late letter, Mark Twain 
“They have a‘ revolution’ in Central Ame 
vica every time the moon changes. All you 
have to do is to get out in the street, in 
| Panama or Aspinwall, and give a whoop, and 


writes: 


they were sent into another room for their! the thing is done Shont, down with the 
finclin It was nearly half an hour before | administration! and up with somebody else, 
they returned. The foreman then said: ‘* We | and revolution follows. Nine-tenths of the 


find the siwash* was worried by adog “*' A 


what’ the judge exclaimed, ‘ Worried by 
a dog, sir,” eaid another jaryman, fearing 
that the foreman had not spoken clearly 


Assuming a preper expression of magi 
terial wravity, bis worship pointed out to the 
jury the incompatibility of their finding 
with the evidence, and again went over the 


points of the ease, calling particular atten 


tion to the medical evidence, and the pre 
duotion by the doetor of the pea found in 
he bodwof the Indian, after which he, a 
} time, dismi 1 the jurvw te their 
n, and begged them to come back with 
me venlict rea Liv conpected with the 
f f the « ‘ They were way lonyer 
thane Deer fans Whe they at length sidled 
nto the r if the secomd time, the 
ww i} er towards him te record 
r ' Now, me what «do ve 
Dhiear cle Ve Anawel Was We ens 
he was } hy fal r overachff Phe 
} } yey toget 1 anid t 
Yinen ¢t i t to their work 
\ ow fh t aver liet for them him 
f Pera falls every way from where 
hie ead boaly wan f the country wa 
ws level as a table ; 
Phi inv Wa t ‘ Chentions es at 
my ‘ L ofa) friet of me ye 
pea imerdbot etealtt 1 h Weft 1 the 
efer ant t ty } { ‘ 4 ' th 
, i {a j i 
*~ « ae cermin “aft. om " . Na 
a ravage hivereally applied to ludiansen th. Ne 
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A tC hapter on Cats. 


(in cate T doen't 5 


verv heavy Not so 
on aocountefl ther staying out late 
nites, «lepe gy rifts lirricks, aw the 
habit they have of g tutew fits, and play 
ing Mazeppa on the oeihr 
It's a very peooolar tra f the eat, them 
fte are They don't of to r them 
mu Brit BF Peay 1 ve omy «ol 
Malty tfite awhile a bru ‘ lint re 
ver Not herself 
I re ered her 
lw «t you inte the facts of the case | 
by tt neck one Vv amd one | f 
t ‘ : * a then cower her 
witt { Bat Lhet only hur eight 
‘ 1) found her nex morn 
ing @ h r, waits for her ra 
I say t i? tema ing lite 
she is how ! wert, Taw 
«! quire } } erf te rT, ai 
cr Vobow® bn wile perp ] 
When cate are f t born they v scecless 
A priate many ge t f t 
‘ f r being | 1 : " was a 
‘ hatut, with a big rock tied to if 
the erndle of the p, & 
ta are mentioned by poet \s ‘ 
ved by the f wiry 
iH ed le 


poople break for home, slam the doors be 
hind them, and get under the bed 
other tenth go and overturn the government 
and banish the officials, from president down 
to notary public. Then for the next thirty 
days, they inquire anxiously of all comers 
what sort of a atir their little shivares 
in Europe and At that time the 
next rewolution ta rea y to be touched off, 


made 


rien’ By 


and out fAcy wo 


The Origin of Cats, 


The eyptians adored the eat asa divini 
ty. and the Swies has hosen it as the syin 
! of Tberty Hist vy rarely condeseend 
{ rhetitivn i, at thre proet i ypeneral 
nore it; for, howewer valuable its qualities 
the cat is not poetical Yet Goldsmith hia 

‘ ita) in | exqu te ** Hermit 

Are ‘ tie mirth, 

! t t trie 
i ‘ ‘ pein the hearth 
Phe eras fa flies,” 

It ‘ oom t} wh to call men 

slays but Ve " * Coriolanus,” 
eal them cut l yt ah lage of her son, 
mie a) 

Twas you incensed the rabble 
(at that can puodse as fitly of his worth 


As lean of those mysteries which heaven 


Will not hawe earth to know 


An to “the brindled eat" that mewed 
twice before the three witches in ** Mac 
beth entered the cave, we can only applaud 


Pat next made his appearance with a full 


lof the pa 


hav 

and ola t | 
whose t 

observe 

lieal atn 


from Ger ‘ 

thers from ¢ 

as the day ! 

of Mount 1! 

ing on the ! ‘ ‘ 
Galilee aa it wa 

Evangelists 


From 1806 
prevented by | M f 
ting the Pare fount G 
twenty years «a hy 4 
the privilege wa 
days are numl« ! 
traditiona will t \ 
Sechem"™ as lony | 
Chureh has purcha We 


and filled ita mou 


|} to erecting a ter 


|} beem in 


| romcled 





| Thove 


Shak«peare’s pool taste in giving her the 
preeedence in that grand scene 

For nearly a thousand vears Westen 
Christendom searcely knew the blessings of | 
eats; and how rats and mice were kept 


down, when no four footed policeman pa 
trolled the kitchen, is more than we can 
In the tenth and eleventh « 


very high prices were given for good m 


puess nturie 
Bers They were of Nubian oriein, and dk 
scended from those domestic cata which the 
barvpttans . which exist 
»ourown day in the form of n 


certatniv presence ! 
itn trite 
and are represented on many monuments « 
Thre dee Neo one knows how they found 
1 r way into Europe; but the is Teason 
to beheve that the Romans imported then 
trom the banks of the Nile th 
intervals 


small nus 
le rs and at rare 
(hur ancost we of Uh 
well Dha 
among his 
The price 
Was tobe a 


rs had so high 
is animalthat I 
or Howe 1 the Choe i, inserte i 
laws one expre moerning it 
of a kitling, before it ox 


aA he 
neefulness of th 


rive 


uld see, 


penny, and when it bad killed a mouse, t 
pence If its hearing or secing was 
fect if it had not whole claw 


1 killing mice, or prowed a 
the seller was te fortert 
third part of ite val 


y ed the cat t 


better t 
when the patrian 


and as it remained * 


of the new lisp 
sweet water 
rhe few survivin 


he worthy of theirl 
faine of their sect 
remarkable for th 
lofty 
rrand 


bearing Then 

and solemn, that 
be otherwise than a pos 
under the shadow 
on the site of the *¢ 

with the rock of the H 
ret up ky Joshua, amd ft 


Abraham propar Ll hisson! 


fice, close at hand, we ma 
that these, the noblest») 
Hebrew race, pass their lis 
relictous eestacy, in which the 


degradation of their pre 
foryotten in the contemplation of a 
lous past 


ffew Stupid. 

To walk along the street with ar 
or cane ulhder 
out for everybody to run his face | 
r three 
eo slowly that persons in a! 
either go between them or get int 
ter Hlow stupid to puff and blow, ¢ 


your arm, the 4 


stupa ft ladies to walk al 


nigh faint upon ascending a stairwa 
forty p is of fashionable cloak « 
| back. How stupid to go late to eh 


annoy the minister and cx 
fu ¥ entrance 
four feet too long 


meregatiol 


and then look da 
anyone steps on it 


for exercise when you need rest 


stupid know what you want wh 
gro int ao drv goods store low t 
eat when re not hunery H 
to smother the smell of ¥ 

person i isk or « 

furnes Hhow 

opinion of vou 

the cost 

refuse 

be ‘ 


stot the Somaritans. 


llow stupid to wear « 


How stupid t& 


AGRICULTURAL, 


, 


farm Iteme«. 


, 
M 
f r 
. ‘ 
f We 
wit i a , 
‘ f¢ 
¥ I 
va Ay " 
‘ } ] - “ 
ethe y yy’ 
ng Ww i 
5 rox gee 
a’ ‘ 
n © |e 
I v 
Drow 
7 
nn) 
wi 4 ‘ 
' } 
4 
\ i | 
V j 
i ‘ 
‘ 
i 
» 
t 
lr 
1} 
14 
i i 
{ 
it 
M 
l 
| 
‘ 
ricultupre 
. ‘y 
(tL v 
LoULT 





en searn 


t 
hoked 
} hta 
. ' 
f W 
thar 
) , 
wi ' 
‘ 
were 
ma 
) H 
1 « 
} ‘ 
elim) 
! 
' 
} 
‘ | 
‘ ud 
“ i 
\ he 
‘ 
t te 
it a 
t 
if 
4 
\ 
4 
‘ 
! 
“ 
eu 


tunctio 


farm 


THE RIDDLER, 


Panigma. 


I ar pose ¢ 

My 4 ) i" i “ ‘ 

My 44 ' 20. 4 | 

My 44 < | ‘ a 8 

‘\ 

M 1 7 ~ ( , 4h. 1 wy . 
“Spar ‘ 

My 2,4 6, 45, 47 w . 
partan genera 

My 1. 2s. ; M) 40, 23. 16. 25 0 as 8 
Athemian genera 

My 42,34 22, 3Y, 36, 12, 3 <., 10, was an 


My 27,17 was a Rho 


, 4, 18, 26, 43, 14, 37, 39 


was a De)phian 
prophet 


My 25, 41, 0%, 8, 35, 38, 20, 30, was a general 
of modern Greece 
My whole is the name and last words of a 
celebrated general MINNIE HAHA 
Rebus. 
A small quadruped 
A ruler in sacred thing 
Phe religion of Mohammed 
A forn f pplica t j pl 
Vor hip 
A Latin adve 
One of the woof the Zo 
A spear avelin 
A prec fx of rome 
A} lyre in Venice 
Excessive ‘ 
Phe mott of the Prince of W 
A musical « mpositior 
An Eyyptian water plant 
\> t pocm 
A burb in Pre h cit 
A fr nt wood 
A he Ire 
A bu t ‘ offering 
\ hiema 
An prince or king in India 
A at ies of wood 
Richieutle 
Crystallized vapor 
A « ebrated strait 
A} 
4 arf 
i { ‘ t 
] 4 Saying ALEXIA 
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